rt       I  i3>  te- ij^  ^ 


Si  HENRICKS  12 

ERNEST  F.  KAYSER 

Hardware,  Housefurnishing  Ghlnaware, 

Fancy  Bakery 

Toys,  School  Supplies 

Weddings,  Parties,  Receptions,  Etc. 

Catered  for 

FINE  CONFECTIONERY 

17th  and  Atlantic  Streets 

17th  and  Venango  Sts.,  Tioga 

ICE  CREAM  AND  FROZEN  FRUITS 

Paints,  Glass  and  Putty. 

Special  Prices  to  Churches  

FIT  FOR  THE  KING,  HONEY, 

is  our  rich  and  juicy 

Roast  Beef,  Joints,  Steaks,  Chops 

Everything  cut  from  our  prime  and 
high  grade  meats, 

Once  a  Customer,  always  a  Customer 

here,  as  our    daily  increase  in  sales 
proves. 

We  Lead  the  City  in  Low  Prices 

for    choice    Meats,   Poultry,  Butt»^r, 
Eggs,  Fish  and  Vegetables. 

Remember  we  aim  to  please  you 

Fifteentli  and  Venango  Streets 
Prices  Within  the  Reach  of  All 

C.  R.  HARTRANFT 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer 

3621  GERMANTOWN  AVENUE.  PHILAD'A 


DEIWEIEI©' 

^      ^      ^      OK  COURSE! 

 ^'OK.  TP-IE  

Best  City  Dressed  Meats.  A  complete  stock  of  Groceries.  The 
Choicest  Fruits  and  Vegtables.  And  Fresh  Killed  Poultry 

 Alwavs  on  Hand  at  

3534  North  17th  Street,  Tioga 

Can  we  call  for  vour  order  


mortga  ges 

Ground  Rents 


Notary  Public 

Estates  Managed. 


CHARLES.  P.  ULHER 

Real  Estate  Broker  and  Conveyancer 
Fire  Insurance 
3440  North  20th  Street 


Phone  92-61  D. 


TioPA,  Philadelphia 


^  FLAVORING  EXTRACTS  ^ 

Are  Acknowledged  by  the  Highest  Authority  to  be 

Superior  in  strength  and  purity  to  any  goods  on  the  mar- 
ket, being  manufactured  from  the  very  best  of  materials 
and  free  from  any  adulteration.  Can  be  had  from 
your  Giocer,  if  not,  send  us  a  postal  of  your  Grocer 
and  we  will  see  that  you  get  the  goods. 

^  ^  ^ 

KNIGHT  COOKING  EXTRACT  CO., 


211  Arch  Street 


Philadelphia 


FRED.  W.  BRENNECKE 
TAILOR 

4438  Germantown  Avenue 

j  Ladies'  Tailor-made  Gowns  a 
Specialty 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 


OUR  AIM  IB 

to  S3ll  you  the  best  ^rade  of  Grood«  at  the 
Lowest  prices 

To  deliver  your  orders  promptly,  and  give  the  best  possible  services  con- 

 sistent  with  our  low  prices.  

Our  Solicitors  call  for  Orders  at  your  house  Every  Morning  if  desired. 

N.  W.  COR.  17th  and  Atlantic  Streets,  Tioga. 


'14:29  Venango  Street 
 30  Years  Experience  

ITeeth  Extracted  without  Pain.     Gas,  Vapor  or  Air.  No 
poisoning,  swelling  nor  slumping  of  the  gums.    Teeth  of 
all  grades  and  at  all  prices.  Bridge  work  a  specialty.  Teeth 
^     filled  to  last  for  life.    Teeth  that  do  not  fit  altered  and 
rnade  to  fit.    Teeth  neatly  repaired.  Those  with  limited 
means  liberally  dealt  with.    No  fake  nor    misrepresentations,  and  all 
I  work  warranted.  


Venango  and  Sixteenth  Sts. 

Prescriptions  Carefully 
Compounded. 

Perfumery,     Toilet    Articles  and 
Patent  Medicines  always 
on  Hand. 


Satisfactory  Work  Done  at 

Tioga  i^and  Laundry 

3512  Smedley  Street 
JOHN  C.  KORBECK. 

Proprietor. 
Send  Postal  to  call. 


PRECIOUS  HYMNS 


FOR 


I'imcs  of  I^ef resiling  and  I^e¥i¥al, 


SELECTED  BY 


IPHOMAS  HAr^I^ISON. 


MUSICAL  EDITORS: 


Jno.  R.  Sweney  and  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick, 


PhikdelpMa:  JOji^I  J.  JJOOD,  1024  £pch 


Copyright,  1885,  1900,  by  John  J.  Hood. 


N  experience  of  many  years'  work  as  a  Revivalist  has  made 
manifest  to  me  the  desirableness  of  having  a  music  edition  of 
hymns  contained  in  the  smaller  book  of  words  only.  In  prepar-  " 
ing  the  same  I  received  the  assistance  as  musical  editors  of  Jno.  R. 
Sweney,  Mus.  Doc,  and  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  The  valuable  service 
rendered  by  these  authors  in  the  field  of  Christian  song  is  widely 
recognised,  and  it  is  believed  will  recommend  the  musical  department 
of  Precious  Hymns  to  Gospel  Singers  generally. 

THOS.  HAERISO^^. 


I 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 
Nearly  all  the  hymns  and  music  in  this  book  are  copyright  property,  they 
must  not  be  reprinted  by  any  one  without  the  consent  of  the  owners. 


Precious  H^^^ns. 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


i 


Jno.  R.  Swbney. 


I  I 

1.  Sing  with  me  in   joy- ful  measure,  Sing  my  dear  Redeemer's  love; 

2.  To  his  precious  cross  I'm  clinging,  Plunging  in  the  cleansing  tide, 

3.  Sweeter  grows  salvation's  sto  -  ry,    As  1  learn  its  meaning  more  ; 

4.  Blessed  bells  of   promise  pealing,  Onward  call  the   willing  soul ; 

5.  I  will  praise  him,  I  will  praise  him,  Pressing  on  liie's  varied  way ; 


5: 


:Si=f: 


83 


-W — 


Fine. 


^±1 


Sing  the  rich,  e  -  ter-  nal  treasures  Je  -  sus  brings  me  from  a  -  hove. 
There  he  fills  my  lips  with  singing,  There  my  needs  are  all  supplied. 
Christ  within,  ''the  hope  of  glo  -  ry,"  Op'ning  Heav  -  en's  roy-  al  store. 
Mighty  grace  his  word  re- vealing.  Let  the    hal  -  le- lu- jahs  ron. 
I  will  praise  him,  I  will  praise  him,  Where  his  smile  is  endless  day 
I  ^ 
P^-pzz:|E:pk-Z-~jr-zi^^   


:t==t 


t=t: 


D.  8. — rise  from  earth  to  heaven,    I  will  shout  his  praise  on  high. 


CHORUS.  , 


D.S 


m 


 4 


I  will  "praise  him,  I  will  praise  him,  I  will  praise  him  till  I  die 


;  When  I 


^v^rnght,  1893,  by  Jm.  R.  Sv9Wl 


2         eitnnmm  mmt  a»  S>nm, 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  . 

^  Arranged  for  this  work. 


r^r:rt-iTzi^zr:^zzit~^  — — i    . 


9^ 


1.  My    Saviour  died  to     o  -  pen  wide  The  gates  of  life  to    me-  To 

2.  One  song  shall  nng  to  heaven's  King,  From  all  the  ransomed  hos  :  They 

3.  Now  an  thyvay,  I'i^wa^^h  and  pray,  And  sing  redeeming  love;'  ffig^ 

+-        -I—     +-4—     4—  +-.4—^ 

•F  ir-  


yve  my  soul  from  slu's  con-  trol,  And  give  me    lib  -  er  -  tT  •  His 
sing  I1.S  name,  his  praise  proclaim,  His  cross  is    all  their  boast  •  I 
keepmg  power  I'll  prove  each  hour,  He  leads  my  soul    a   bove;'  And 


— — ^ — — ^^J-; — c — ,  I     s       „    N  K 


st^iwiii  ^     a_-bide  Where  flows  salvation's  tide,  The  blood  of  Jesus 


-0-    ^    ^    ^    """^ '^5^^ million  s  tiae,  The  blood  of  Je! 


D.  ^.-bless  the  hap  -  py  day  When  h^e  took  my  sins  a  -  way,  The  bl^d  of  Jesus 


-b — N— > 


Fine,  chorus. 

 N 


cleanseth  white  as  snow,  white  as  snow.  The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth  white  as 
  ^    tl  tL  ti  t. 


\j   \j  \j  \j 

cleanseth  white  as  snow,  white  as  snow. 


^^^^ 

as 


V — v — i^^np: 


^ — 

^-^ 

Viz  ^1     ~    n  \ 

snow,  white  as  snow,  The  bl 

ood  of  Jesus  cleanseth  white  as 

snow,  white  as  snow :  I 

=^=St^  k->-'  ■  *  EE 

y  y  w  b 

y  'y  I 

J.  B.  Mackav. 


Jno.  R.  Swenky. 


--0— H^-H^^"=^-^-=fe=F^^^^ — ^ — N— q— 4— ^    ^  -^zzIj^zT-^— 7 


1.  Sinner,  O  why  do  you  heedless-  ly  stray,  Farther  and  farther  from 

2.  Out  in  the  desert  so  lonely  and  drear,  While  you've  been  wand'ring  for 

3.  Though  you  have  always  been  wayward  and  wild,  Your  loving  Father  still 

4.  Though  in-  to  sin  you  have  wandered  afar,  Though  on  your  heart  there  is 
■^•#--^-^#.^^-#-!  ^^^^^ 


IS*: 


V— y— c^-- y- 


^ — P — P 
1/    1/  U 


1^ 


heav-  en 
man  -  y 
calls  you 
man  -  y 


a  -  way?   O    hear  the  voice  of    the  Sav- iour   to  -  day, 


a    year,    Je  -  sus   has    ev  -  er  been  lov  -  ing  -  ly  near, 
his  child ;  Now  is     the  Sav-  iour,  in  tones  sweet  and  mild, 
is    call- ing  you,  just   as    you  are, 
^     -     ^     f-     ^     ^  ^' 


sear :    Je  -  sus 


 P 


— #  »  


u  ^     I       I        CHORUS,    p.    .  . 

Tender- ly  calling  you  home.  Culling  you  home,  sinner,  calling  you  home ; 

 ^  u   ^-^-^-^ 

Je-sus  the  Saviour   is   call-ing  you  home;  Come  and  abide  with  him, 

±  ^  ^  t  ^  ^  f-?-*  «  IS^      ^      ^  ^ 

~"  t?    y — y— — j —  —  L 


s — — ^. 


nev "  er 


to  roau) 


.Tf^  -  sus  is  ten  -  der  -  ly  call -ing  you  home. 
^    ^    ^     ^     ^      '  .aP  ^ 


71  ^ 


^  -a- 


 \p  y  ^  ^- 


mtvt    moom  at  tt)t  iFoutitattr. 

L.  H.  Edmunds. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.,   There  is  room  at  the 

2.  There  is  peace  at  the 

3.  Come,  oh,  come  to  the 

4.  Yes,  there's  room  at  the 


fountain 
fountain 
fountain 
fountain 


of 
of 
of 
of 


mer 
mer 
mer 
mer 


cy, 

cy, 
cy, 


Flowing  free  -  ly  from 
And  the  rest   of  the 
Is  there  aught  that  should 


cy,  And  there's  room  in  his 


Calv  ry  to  -  day  Tho'  your  sin  may  a-  rise  like  a  moun^  tain, 
soul  will  begm  When  'tis  plunged  'neath  the  waters  of  heal-ing 
make  you  de-  lay,  When  a  blessing  awaits  you  from  heav-  en  9' 
bos-  om  of  love ;   If  we  take  the  sal-  va  -  tion  he  of  - 


fers, 


Go  to 
BlesseiJ 
Je-  sus 
Room  for 


sus,  and  wash  them  a-  way. 
stream  that  will  cleanse  from  all  sin 
sweet  -  ly  invites   you  to  -  day. 
us      in  the  mansions  a  -  bove. 


There  is  room 


•V— y— r 


— W — L| 


at  the  fountain,  i*iwing 


 i— ^-h^-T-^^ — ^ — ^- 


-H-  -J- 


m 


freely  to-day ;  Room  for  ev'ry  burdened  sinner,  who  has  h 


-» — #- 


fd  the  Saviour  say, 


— ^-  .^ir  =^-^— ^ — I 


'Come  to  me. 


come  to  me. 


Come,  yjd  wash  your  sins  away. 


1 


Copyright,  1894,  by  Wm.  J,  Kirkpatriok. 


6     a>e«tt»  S»ofee  ^mtt  to  J»g  Ssom, 


Sallib  Smith. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


35 


To  him  who  from  bondage  has  brought  me,  My  gracious  Redeemer  and  King; 
I'll    sing  of  his  in- finite  goodness,  His  tender  compassion  so  free; 
I'll  walk  in  the  light  of  his  presence,  He  leads  me  wherever  he  will ; 
When  tempted  I  cling  to  his  promise,  He  takes  ev'ry  burden  a  -  way; 


A  tribute  of  praise  will  I  of  -  fer,  A  song  from  my  heart  will  I  sing. 
When,  lost  on  the  wilds  of  the  des-ert,  He  sought  and  he  saved  even  me. 

I  lean  on  the  staff  of  his  mer  -  cy,  And,  oh,  how  it  comforts  me  still. 
My  heart  with  his  love  is  o'erflowing,  And  this  is  the  theme  of  my  lay. 


L-^  y  

r  u  > 

^    1  ^ 

CHORUS. 


1 

— #1  — 

.   

FT"^ — h 

— s — ^ — ^ 

— 

1 — — 

Jesus  spoke  peace  to  my    soul,    Yes,  Jesus  spoke  peace  to  my    soul ; 


—  M — I-  1— 


I'll  never  forget  the  sweet  moment  of  Miss,  When  Jesus  spoke  peace  to  my  soul. 


©wis  mi^  aoiie. 

J.  C»os=v.  [From    The  Wells  of  SalvaUon,-  by  per.] 


Wm   J.  KlRkPATRICK. 

^ 


2  Oh  b                "^'^  ■  ^^^^  ''''            I^ord  and  King. 

3  Oh'  to  I  "  with  him  in  pra?er. 
3.  Oh,  to  be  near  -  er,  near  -  er  My  Eefuge,  my  Hope  my  IT  " 
4-Oh,tor  a  faith  still  brighter,  And  clearer 'from  d^' to'  day! 


mm 


ol'ZCj"^  Wspres-e„ce,And  on-ly  his  love  to 
Oh   tobestrong-er,stror>g-er,  My  bur-den    of  toil  to 

say! 


Oh,  to  bemorehke  Je  -  sus,  In    all  that    I    do  and 


— ^ 


CHORFS 


On-ly  his  love,  on-Iy  his  love,  Ev  -  er  my  song  shall  bT^ 


wonder- fal  love,  pre-par-ing  a-bove  A  robe  and  a  crown  for  ^ 


Copyright,  iS8i,  by  JoHM  J.  Hooo. 


F.  M.  D. 


Fkank  M.  Davis. 


4- 


15^ 


1.  Lord  Jesus,  make  me  whole  in  the  fount  of    life,  That's  made  for  sin- 

2.  I  come,  dear  Lord,  to  thee  with  a  child-like  faith,    My  bur  -  den  of 

3.  I  need  thy  pard'ning  blood  to  my  heart  applied,     O    thou  who  hast 
Jt  m  ^-..0  It  0  —  ^  0~ 


I  ^ 


.J  =  9     s     m  4  

cleansing  here  be  -  low ;    O  wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci-  fied, 
sin    is  great,  I  know ;  But  thou  canst  wash  me  clean  in  thy  precious  blood, 
paid  the  debt  I  owe ;  Then  plunge  me  in  the  tide  of  the  crimson  flood. 


liH2=t=zi±S=zif=ESi=:*: 


Whit     -      -      er  than  the  snow ;  O 
Whiter  than  the  snow.    Whiter  than  the  snow,  Whiter  than  the  snow ; 

 P#-#-i-»-f-#-# — fi. 


x=--. 


-1  j  1  1 

i  H 

wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Crucified,  And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow. 


1j  SulTI    b  u 


Copyright,  1897,  bj  Jet^n  J.  Hood. 


8 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


<9uf  mm  m  mtt^mat. 

Mrs.  C.  H,  MORKIS. 


2    ®' sr*Zf  r^,*!,"  Aresouls  for  whom  Christ  d'i^.WUh  rudder 


daS'd  nn  Tff''       '  "^."1  f  ^^'^"^  ^^^^         ^^^^5  For-  ev  -  er    on  the 


-G— U  1  l^J  ^-^J  v_Js*  CHORUS.  . 

waters  flow,  A.nd  bear  them 


waters  flow,  A.nd  bear  them  t'ward  the  rocks  below  ^ 

stem  the  flood  To  tell  them  of  redeeming  blood    ^^^^^       ^'i^^i  t^ie  life-boat 


—  ^^.^^  „i  xT^j^cciuijjji,  uioou  r 

current  strong,The  time  for  rescue  won't  be  long. 


away. 


I     ^1         r    u  1     u   I  fr~' — — ^^-4-  -c:_^t=:t 


A- way,  away,  a  -  way!  ..    Then  out   with  the  life-boat,    Away  a 


way,  a  -  wayiFor  souls  are  sinking  'neath  the  wave.  And  Christ  commissions 
 '  '  '  '  ^  ^— ^  ^.^e   


then  away !  Copjright,  1900^  by  johk  J.  Hood. 


©Ut   UJftft   tfte   ?Ltfe=:J50at— CONCLUDED. 


E.  H.  Stokes,  D.D. 


JnO.  R.  SWENEY, 

— J- 


ZJ.^".— Fill   me  with  thy  hallowed  presence, 


I© 


-I© 


Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now 


CD 


i 


CHORUS. 


D.S. 


1  Hover  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit; 

Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow ; 
Fill  me  with  thy  hallowed  presence, 
Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 

2  Thou  can'st  fill  me,  gracious  Spirit, 

Though  I  cannot  tell  thee  how ; 
But  I  need  thee,  greatly  need  thee; 
Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 

3  I  am  weakness,  full  of  weakness ; 

At  thy  sacred  feet  I  bow ; 
Blest,  divine,  eternal  Spirit, 
Fill  with  power,  and  fill  me. 

4  Cleanse  and  comfort,  bless  and  save  me  ; 

Bathe,  oh,  bathe  my  heart  and  brow ; 
Thou  art  comforting  and  saving, 
Thou  art  sweetly  filling  now. 

Copyright,  1879,  by  John  J.  Hood. 


1  Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing. 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise, 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above ;_ 
Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it— «■ 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love  ! 

3  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home, 

4  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


10 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


ealUitfl  for  Ifou. 


[From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation 

^   -    ^  ^ 


by  per  ] 

^  •  ^ 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICk. 

^  -N- 


-- TV  HV  1 — I  h-  — I—   ^^   ■>      v  ,^ 

1.  Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour,  his  arms  are  ex- tend  -  ed,  Oh,  come  to  tlie 

2.  Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour,  tor  why  will  you  wander?  The  world  and 

3.  A- way  to  the  fountain,  the  life^  giv- ing  fountain.  Its  soul-cheeriu'. 

4.  A- way,  for  the  shadows  of  night  are  approaching,  Then  lose  not  his' 

■  ^  ^TEEE 


^  ^    b  ^ 

^  .  ^   ^  s.  N 


bav-iour  so  lov  -  ing  and  true;  Be"^- hold,  he  is  call-ing  iP 
pleasures  no  long  -  er  pur -sue;  A  -  gain  he  is  call -in?  •  how 
wa-ters  your  strength  will  renew;  Then  come  while  the  day-beams  of 
blessings  that  fall  like  the  dew;  Still,  still  he    is  waiting  and 


ten-der  conipas-sion,  O  brother,  the  Saviour  is  call-ing  for  vou 

can  you   re-jecthim?0  brother,  the  Saviour  is  call-ing  for  you' 

mer-cy  are  shm-ing,  O  brother,  the  Saviour  is  call-ing  for  you* 

ten-der-ly  call-ing,  O  brother  the  Saviour  is  call-ing  for  you 


^^^^^^^ 


Calling  for  you,he  is  calling  for  you,  Brother,  the  Saviour  is  calling  for  you 


i 


b  ^  ^  ^       b  .  .  . 

9i^!J :  ,   ,  call  -  mg,       Brother,  the  Saviour  is  calling  for  you 

Call-  ing  for  you,  he  \  i  call-  ing  for  you,  °  *' 


— ;  ■ — F— P— F—  


Copyright,  i88i,  by  John  J.  Hood. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
Slowly 


[From  "Brightest  and  Best,"  by  per.] 


Hubert  P.  Maim. 


I.  Oh  come  to  the  Sav-iour,  be-lieve  in  his  name,  And 
2  The  way  of  trans- gres - sion  that  leads  nn  -  to  death,  Oh, 
3*  Be  warned  of  your  dan  -  ger ;    es  -  cape     to     the  cross ;  Your 

-P  •  • 


■I  1  r  ^  ! — —sz 


5^: 


ask  him  your  heart  to  re  -  new ; 
why  will  you  long-  er  pur  -  sue  ? 
on  -  ly  sal  -  va-  tion   is    there ; 


He  waits  to    he    gracious,  O 
How  can  you  re-ject  the  sweet 
Be-  lieve.  and  that  moment  the 


turn  not     a  -  way,    for  now  there    is    par -don    for  you. 
mes-sage    of  love    That    of-  fers  full  par -don    for  you? 
Spir  -  it     of  grace   Will  ans-wer  your  pen  -  i  -  tent  prayer 


_^  ..-J  J  J  ^1  •  ^r-^--t=— C 


CHORUS. 

^_JL  

Yes,  tbere  i 

s  par- don  for  you,  .  .  . 

tz-_f_p=::|-=[CTi: 

Yes,  there  is  par- don  for 

you ;  . 

i  r 

H  y— i— + 

•_tt=i:U=:t=±tn_i^— w — V — V — 1^-'  1 

^            for  you,                                                        for  you. 

For  Je-sushas  died  to  redeem  you,  And  offers  full  pardon  to  you. 


Copyright,  1875,  by  Biglow  &  Main. 
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some  mntf  mm 


C.  J.  B. 


Si3 


ChaS.  J.  BUTLBR. 

 ?s 


1.  I  shall  lay     the  cross   a  -  side,  Some  day, 

2.  I  the    sin  -  ners'  friend  shall  see,  Some  day, 

3.  I  shall  meet  the  friends  of  yore,  Some  day, 

4.  I  shall  lean     on   Je  -  sus'  breast,  Some  day, 


3 


r 

some  glad  day; 
some  glad  day; 
some  glad  day; 
some  glad  day; 


Safe  -  ly  pass     to    Canaan's  side,  Some  day,  some  glad  day; 

See    the  wounds  once  made  for  me.  Some  day,  some  glad  day; 

And  with  them  the  Lamb  a  -  dore,  Some  day,  some  glad  day; 

Find    a  sweet,    a    per  -  feet  rest,  Some  day,  some  glad  day; 


If     I    live     a    life    of  pray'r.  And  the  cross  for  Je  -  sus  bear, 
I   shall  press  close  to  his   side.    Who  for    me    was  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
There  at    Je  -  sus'  sa-  cred  feet    Saints  of    ev  -  'ry  clime  I'll  meet, 
On  that  bright  e  -  ter-nal  shore    All  our  sor- rows  will  be  o'er. 


-— h-  hr- 


I 


f=r- 


1  ^ 

^  N 

r  !  1 

:^ 

M  1 

I  a 

-0— — # — ^^-ii^— 

glo  -  rious  crown  shall 

 #— 

wear,  Some 

day,     some  glad 

 1- 

day. 

p 


And  shall  then 
Hold  with  them 
We  shall  meet 


be  sat 
commun 
to  part 


is  -  fied, 
ion  sweet, 
no  more, 


Some  day. 
Some  day, 
Some  day, 


some  glad  day. 
some  glad  day. 
some  glad  day. 


Copyright,  18W,  bj  Chw.  J.  SuU«r.  Jobs  J.  Botfd,  oirow. 


13  WVt  %i^im  JXtUttmtt, 

E.  E.  Hkwitt.  Jno.  R.  Swenbt. 


1.  Oh,  what  a  Saviour  in  Jesus  I've  found,  Christ  is  my  living  Redeemer ; 

2.  Life  ev  -  er- lasting  is  his  to  im-part,  Christ  is  my  living  Redeemer; 

3.  Strength  for  his  service,  and  balm  for  all  ill,    Christ  is  my  living  Redeemer ; 

4.  Je-  sus  is  victor  o'er  death  and  the  grave,  Christ  is  my  living  Redeemer ; 


fc^-— b^— fc^— V- 


V"  7  V  W  7 


I 


Mne. 


Loud  let  his  praises  for-  ev  -  er  resound,  Christ  is  my  living  Re  -  deemet. 
Trusting  in  him,  there  is  joy  in  my  heart,  Christ  is  my  living  Re  -  deemer. 
Je-  sus  my  Saviour  abides  with  me  still,  Christ  is  my  living  Re  -  deemer. 
Now  he   is  reigning,  almight-y  to  save,  Christ  is  my  living  Re  -  deemer. 

*  ^  ^  - 


-3 — # — 0 — # — 0 — #— rF — 0 

-0  0  0  •  •  #-  -»  • 


V  \r~v~~v~v~v  I 

J>.  /S.— Oh,  what  a  meeting  will  come,  by  and  by,  Christ  is  ray  living  Re  -  deemer. 


I 


CHORUS 


Living,  yes,  living,  ex-  alt-ed  on  high.  He  that  believeth  shall  nevermore  die ; 


1  We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  the  Son  of 

thy  love,  [above. 
For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone 
Cho— Hallelujah !  thine  the  glory,  hal- 
lelujah! amen;         [us  again. 
Hallelujah !  thine  the  glory,  revive 

2  We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  thy  Spirit 

of  light,       [scattered  our  night. 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and 


All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 
was  slain,    [cleansed  every  stain. 
Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 
All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all 
grace,        [and  guided  our  ways. 
Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us. 
Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with 
thy  love ;  [from  above. 

May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire 


15 


F.  M.  D. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  O  Eock  in  thedes-ert,   I    fly    un  -  to  thee.  When  tempest  and 

2.  O  Eoek  in  thedes-ert,  my  vef-  nge  and  all,  I  hide  in  my 
S.  U  Kock  in  thedes-ert  that  gives  perfect  peace,  That  bringeth  a 


--r  r    -  SI 

storms  sweep  my    sky,      I  hide  in  the  cleft  that  was  riv  -  en    for  me 
weakness    in     thee;    Thy  love  is    a  shield  and    I  find  sweet  repose, 
joy    to    my    soul;      I    rest  in  thy  shadow,    I  hide  in  thy  cleft, 


For  safe  -  ty    on  thee    I     re  -  ly. 
Where  grace  is     a-  bundant   and  free. 
Thy  love  does  my  spir  -  it    con-  trol. 
-#-         »  -#-  -#-         ,  _ 


O  Rock  iu  the  des  -  ert,  I'm 


hiding  in  thee,  Till  the  storms  of  life's  journey  are  past;  Thou  Rock  of  mj 


V — v—\ 


■I — y — 9—- 


"dlZZi  1  N — fy-r-t  ^  V — I  \  r— I  


ref-  uge,  my  soul  safe  -  ly  keep,  O    receive   it    in  heav-  en    at  last. 


eopynjht,  1895,  bj  Fraok  M,  P»yU.  John  J.  Hoq4,  owner.        (         ^       5     1         5^  5 


16     Will  3tms  ^ints  m  mnmtns^ 

Fannt  J.  Crosby.  [From  "  Gospel  Music,"  by  per.]  W.  H.  Doanb. 

"  \  .  k 


i 


1.  When  Je  -  sus  comes  to    re  -  ward  his    servants,  Whether    it  be 

2.  If  at   the  dawn  of  the  ear  -  Ij    morning.     He  shall  call  us 

3.  Have  we  been  true    to  the  trust   he    left  us?    Do    we  seek  to 

4.  Bles  -  sed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,    In  his  glo  -  ry 


— h- 

■ — p — p — ft— 

^  1 — r  ^ 

r  f-rr  t  i ' 

T  r  H 



m 


noon    or   night.  Faith  -  ful    to  him  will  he  find    us  watching, 
one     by     one.    When   to    the  Lord  we   re -store  our  tal-ents, 
do    our    best  ?      If     in  our  hearts  there  is  naught  condemns  us, 
they  shall  share ;      If     he  shall  come  at  the  dawn    or  midnight, 

 ^  


l^'i-t'  ft.        )  I  I  I 


REFRAIN. 


With  our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright. 
Will  he    ans-wer  thee — Well  done? 
We  shall  have    a    glo  -  rious  rest. 
Will  he   find   us  watch -ing  there? 


Oh,   can  we  say    we  are 


i 


rea  -  dy,    brother  ?  Rea  -  dy  for  the  soul's  bright  home  ?  Say,  v^^ill  he 


W  9 


-«  — N  j-^ 

-N— t— J— ^— d— -«  J  rd— l-r 

find  you  and 

me  still  wa 
•  P — 

itching, 
P—P — 

Waiting,  waiting  when  the 

rr-r-r-i-p-r-:i 

Lord  shall  come? 

'  \ — tr-tr- 

■1  

1    r    u  ^  r 

Copyright,  1876,  by  W.  H.  Doanb. 
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m  Mvokt  ms  fMttavt  of  Stone. 


C.  J.  B. 


ChAS.  J.  BUTLBR. 


-9-  •  -jl^-  .  • 


1.  Oh,  what  love  Christ  showed  for  me  In  his  death  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ; 

2.  Oft  on  wings  of  faith  I    soar  Where  in  blood  my  sins    he  bore, 

3.  Why,  oh,  why  did  Je  -  sus  die,  Die  for  one     so  vile    as  I? 

4.  Here  and    in    my  home  a  -  bove  I  will  praise  him  for    his  love ; 

 If:         ^  ^ 


m 


-lS>- 


Love  like  his  was  nev  -  er  known,   Oh,    it  broke  my  heart  of  stone. 
Where  for  all  the  world  was  shown  Love  that  broke  my  heart  of  stone. 
'Twas  his  love,  his  love   a  -  lone.  Love  that  broke  my  heart  of  stone. 
Love  that  brought  him  from  his  throne,  Love  that  broke  my  heart  of  stone. 
.  -s-  .  t>_ 


Z  if  

Lj5j  

L^p)  1 

Je  -  sus'  love,  his  love  to  me 

1-^ 


He  displayed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 
I        l>     l>  ^ 


r 


I 

Nev  -  er  love  like  his  was  known.    Oh,  it  broke  my  heart  of  stone. 


^^^^ 


Copyright,  1899,  by  John  J.  Hood. 
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18  ttifi  IBtsme  torttttit  artjece? 

M.  A.  K,  Frank  M,  Davt'..   By  pm 


1.  Lord,  I  care  not  for  rich  -  es,  Neither  sil  -  ver  nor  gold ;  I  would  make  sure  o^ 

2.  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  ma-ny,  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea,  But  thy  blood,  Oh,  my 

3.  Oh  !  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit    y,  With  its  mansions  of  light,  Witt  '^s  glo  -  ri  -  fied 


WfTf 


i — \ — t- 


III, 

Tit 

heaven,     Iwoulden-  ter   the  fold.    In  the  book  of   thy  kingdom,  With  its 
Sa-viour !  Is  suf  -  fi-cient  for   me;    For  thy  promise    is    written.  In  bright 
be  -  ings.  In  pure  garments  of  white;  Where  no  e-  vil  thing  cometh,  Tode^ 


^^^^^^ 


pa  -  ges  so  fair.  Tell  me,  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav- lour,  Is  my  name  written  there? 
let  -  ters  that  glow,  <'Though  your  sinsbe  as  scarlet,  I  will  make  them  like  snow." 
spoil  what  is    fair ;  Where  the  angels  are  watching, — Is  my  name  written  there  / 


IS 


Chorus. 


Is     my  name   writ  -  ten  there,       On     the  page  white     and  fair? 


i 


In    the  book     of      *hy  king  .  dom.     Is    my  nam 2  writ  -  ten  there? 


i 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Sffcape  to  m  mottnmn. 


3 


Genesis  xix:  17. 
-t:^  v-^i— N- 


Jno.  r.  SwBMwr,  A 
^  ^ 

lit: 


1.  A-  wake,  O   ye   careless,  a  -  rise  and   a  -  way,  The  voice  of  the 

2.  The  an -gel  of  mer- cy  is  call-ing  a  -  gain,  Stay  not  in  the 
3..  The  trump  of  the  gos-  pel  is  sounding  once  more.  Your  day  of  pro- 
4.    A  dear,  lov-  ing  Saviour  still  knocks  at  your  heart,  Now  o-  pen  its 

^      ^  ^  ^  ^  I 

Jfr- 

--8^ 


2  #  0  ^  ^  #  # 


Spir-it     IS  pleading    to-day;      A  storm  is    ap  -  preaching,  de- 

val  -  ley,  nor  rest  on    the  plain  ;  Press  onward,  straight  onward,  and 

ba  -  tion,  ere  long,  may  be    o'er ;    God's  heralds    en  -  treat  you,  with 

por-tals,  nor  let  him   de-part;    Give  heed  to    his    message,  re- 


-te- 


 Pl  


^    ^  ♦  ,  ^ 

structiou    is  nigh,   Es-cape   to  the  mountain,  for  why  will  ye  die? 
look  not    be -hind,  But  speed  to  your  ref- uge,  as   fleet  as  the  wind, 
ur  -  gent  command,  Then  why  un  -  de  -  cid  -  ed,   O  why  will  you  stand  ? 
pent,  and   be  -  lieve ;  The  par  -  don  he    of  -  fers  with  gladness  re- ceive. ' 


~f — » — »- — 


CHORUS. 


Es  -  cape  to  the  mountain,  es-  cape  to  the  mountain,  A  storm  is  ap- 

_        4^  ^  ^ 


rr-2- 


m 


preaching,  destruction  is  nigh  ;  Be  warned  of  your  danger,  O  haste  ere  ye  die. 


OopTTigJH,  i894,  by  Jdo,  R.  Sff««y,     W  Vw^  ^      |^      ^  / 


^nli}utst'&  Stream  jFloiBtnff. 


Adapted  and  arranged  by  Wm,  J.  Kirkpatkick, 


1.  From  that  dear  cross  where  Je  -  sus  died,  Calv'ry's  stream  is 

2.  Come,  wash  the  stain    of    sin     a  -  way,  Calv'ry's  stream  is 

3.  For  ev  -  'ry   con- trite,  wounded  soul,  Calv'ry's  stream  is 

4.  For  ev  -  'ry  wea  -  ry,  ach  -  ing  heart  Calv'ry's  stream  is 

5.  With  life    and  peace  up  -  on    its  tide   Calv'ry's  stream  is 


flowing ; 
flowing ; 
flowing ; 
flowing ; 
flowing ; 


I  ^ 


From  bleeding  hands  and  feet  and  side,    Calv'ry's  stream  is 
Come,  while  'tis  called  sal  -  va-  tion's  day,   Calv'ry's  stream  is 
Step  in    just  now,  and  be  made  whole,  Calv'ry's  stream  is 
A    ten  -  der  heal  -  ing   to     im-  part    Calv'ry's  stream  is 
Sweet  blessings  down  the    a  -  ges  glide,  Calv'ry's  stream  is 


m 


t^-H^ — 

flowing ; 
flowing ; 
flowing ; 
flowing ; 
flowing ; 


CHORTTS.  1 


Calv  - 'ry's  stream    is    flow  -  ing,    Calv  - 'ry's  stream    is    flow -ing; 


(^y- 1?  -i  1 — t  1 — 

 p--if:  0  ^-jt  ^ 

:  r 

 0 — 

 ^- 

r-  T- 
A — ^— J^- 

— 1 — 

«  IS" — ~ 

'v  -1  ■ 

Flowing   so  fr 
/ v^.  u    ^  ^ — *  ' 

i—^ 

ee  for 
i  ^ 

J— J— 

you  and  for  me, 
^  ,^  „_1~ 

-pi — w'-  w  M. 

Calv'ry's  stream  is 

 g^^-J 

flowing. 

y    V    y  i 

I-U — I* — U — 1 — 1 

Oopyright,  1801,  by  Wm. 

J.  Eirkpatrick. 
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H.  LUTTON. 


J  NO.  R,  SWBNBY. 


1.  There's  a  place    in  heav'n  pre  -  pared  for  me,  When  the  toils    of  this 

2.  In  my  Fa-  ther's  home  are    mansions  bright,  Je-  sus  says  it  and  I 

3.  Ma-  ny  dear  ones  we  lov'd  are  be  -  fore  the  throne,  In  that  happy,  hap-  py 

4.  In  that  home    a  -  bove,  be  -  yond  the  skies,Soon  from  sickness, pain  and 


I 


i 


life    are  o'er;  Where  the  saints,rob'd  in  white,  shall  for- ev  -  er  be, 

know  'tis  true;  There's  a  home     for      me,    in  that  land  of  light 

home  on  high;        1  shall  walk  with    them  thro' the  streets  of  gold,' 

death  I'll  be,  There  with  Je  -  sus  to  reign      for  -   ev  -  er-  more, 


CHORUS. 


Singing  prais  -  es  for-ev  -  er  -  more 
Brother,  sis  -  ter,  there  is  one      for  you. 

I  shall  wear  a  star-  ry  crown  by  and  by. 
Through  -  out     all    e  -  ter    -   ni   -  ty. 


Je-  sus  promis'd  me  9 


r  r:  -r:  f 


I 


i>   ^  y 

1^ 


N     ,N  N 


-IT-.— -N- 


home  o  -  ver  there,  Je-  sus  promis'd  me  a  home  o  -  ver  there;  No  more 


N-l— S  H  


»— s- 


5 


sickness,  sorrow,  pain  or  death,  Je-  sus  promis'd  me  a  home  o-  T«r  there 


OopTiighl^  1698,  by  Jbo.  R.  Sveacy. 
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Sittm  toe  JWeet? 


H.  L.  Hastings. 


Elisha  S.  Ricfl. 


1.  Shall  we  meet    beyond  tlie  riv-er,  Where  the  surg- es  cease  to  roll? 

2.  Shall  we  meet    in  that  blest  harbor,  When  our  storm-y  voyage  is  o'er? 


y  voyage 


Fine. 


-h"    j  .    N  \ 


;3 


— ^ 


Where  in  all  the  bright  for-  ev  -  er, 
Shall  we  meet  and   cast  the  anchor 


Sor  -  row  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul  ? 
By  the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore  ? 


3  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 

Where  the  towers  of  crystal  shine? 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper^ 
Built  by  workmanship  divine  ? 

4  Where  the  music  of  the  ransomed 

Rolls  its  harmony  around, 
And  creation  swells  the  chorus 
With  its  sweet  melodious  sound  < 


Shall  we  meet  there  many  a  loved  one, 

That  was  torn  from  our  embrace  ? 
Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 

Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour, 
W^hen  he  comes  to  claim  his  own  ? 

Shall  we  know  his  blessed  favor. 
And  sit  down  upon  his  throiie  ? 


23  The  Child 

1  My  Father  is  rich  in  houses  and  lands, 
He  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the  world  in 

his  hands ! 
Of  rubies  and  diamonds,  of  silver  and 

gold 

His  coffers  are  full —he  has  richesuntold. 
Cho. — I'm  the  child  of  a  King, 
The  child  of  a  King ; 
With  Jesus  my  Saviour 
I'm  the  child  of  a  King. 
%  My  Father's  own  Son,  who  saves  us 
from  sin,  [men, 
Once  wandered  o'er  earth  as  the  poorest  of 


of  a  King. 

But  now  he  is  reigning  forever  on  high, 
And  will  give  me  a  home  in  heaven  by 
and  by. 

3  I  once  was  an  outcast  stranger  on  earth, 
A  sinner  by  choice,  an  alien  by  oirth ! 
But  I've  been  adopted,  my  name's  writ- 
ten down, — 

An  heir  to  a  mansion,a  robe,and  a  crown, 

4  A  tent  or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care*. 
They're  building  a  palace  for  me  over 

there!  [sing  I 

Though  exiled  from  home,yet,still  I  may 
All  glory  to  God,  I'm  t-he  child  of  ^  King. 


24 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


^  BtnUt  tvom  ^tm^. 

[From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


t=t=t 


1.  Tho'  kin-  dred  ties    around    us  Like  i  -  vy  branches  twine,  Tho' 

2.  We  meet  in  Christian  con  -  verse,  We  speak  of  joys  to    come,'  We 

3.  One  look,  one  smile  from  Je  -  sus.  For  whom  our  souls  would  live,  Not 

t~7r"^  I  ?       ^     ?  P  P-r.^*  P  r  p-r^"^  


life    has  man  -  y  pleas  -  ures  That  o'er    my  path  -  way  shine  Tho' 

lift    our  eyes    ex-pect-ant    To    E  -  den's  bliss- ful  home'  Tho' 

+ — Suc^  ho  -  ly  joy    can  give;  Be- 

^  ^  ^  f-n-^-— t  j^r-l  


heav'n's  transcendant  beau 


words  to  friend-  ship  sa  -  cred  More  sweet  than  mu  -  sic  fall,  One 
sweet  and  prec  -  ious  bless  -  ings  With  ev  -  'ry  mo  -  ment  fall,'  One 
yond  the    si  -  lent  riv  -  er  Though  spir  -  it  voic  ■  es      call'  One 


D.  S.    look,  one  smile  fi^om  je 


Is    dear  -  er   far    than  all. 


1  1 

-1  1  •  m  ^_ 

b    1  b 

CHOKUS. 
^T^^f  \ 


D.S. 


ir      ir  ^ 

Dear     -     er,  yes,  dear     -     er.  Dear  -  er  far  than      all.  One 

Dearer  than  all,  dear -er  than  all.     Dear- er,  yes,  dear  -  er    far  than  all. 


Copyright,  i88i,  by  John  J.  Hood. 
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S.  B.  Ellenberger. 

_J — 
-«  1 — h 


1.  I    stand  be-side  the  crimson  stream  That  flows  from  Calv'ry's  mount, 

2.  The  blood  of  Christ  a  -  lone  will  save  From  guilt,  and  fear,  and  care ; 

3.  I    claim  the  promised  bles-sing  now,  Freedom  from  ev  - 'ry  sin, 

4.  I    sink    in -to  the  crimson  stream,  Christ's  blood  is  now  ap- plied  ? 


.1* 


1 — t 


IB 


And  long    to  wash   a  -  way    all    sin,  With -in    its  cleans- ing  fount. 
His  blood  will  sweetly    pur  -  i  -  fy,  When  sought  in  ear  -  nest  prayer. 
The  power  to  lead    a    ho  -  ly    life,  With  Christ  in  God  shut  in. 
I    rise      a-  gain,  redeemed  by  him,  And  whol  -  ly^pur  -  i  -  fied. 


4=- 


Mm 


-F  H- 

f4 


-{  1- 


CHORUS. 


m 


i  ci- 

Now  wash  me, 
Chorus  to  last  verse  : — 
Halle  -  lu  -  jah! 


now  wash 
halle  -  lu  - 

=1 


me,     And  cleanse    me   from  sin: 


jah !     I'm  washed  from  all 


C3: 


I              1              I  r-4- 

=! — 1  r 

— g| — ci3-Ej — G 

Now  wash    me,     now  wash    me,  And      I      shall     be  clean. 

Halle  -  lu  -  jah !    halle  -  lu  -  jah !  Yes,    now        I       am  clean. 

„                                             -  _  ^ 

Copyright,  1874,  by  A.  WAtLAC*. 
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Mart  D.  Jamh». 


1.  Should  the  summons,  quickly  fly   -    ing,  On  the  slumb'ring  nations  fall,— 

2.  What  if  now  the  startling  man  -   date  Should  the  sleeping  virgins  hear, 

3.  Is  there  oil  in    all  your  ves  -    sels?  Are  your  garments  pure  and  whitef 

4.  Rise !  ye  virgins,— sleep  no  long  -  er,— Lest  the  call  your  souls  sur  -  prise! 


m 

V  V  T 


TDD  T  y~T 


Lo  !  the  Heav  nly  Bridegroom  com  -  eth,  "Would  the  sound  your  souls  ap-pal  ? 
Are  your  lamps  all  trimmed  and  bum-ing  ?  Should  the  Bridegroom  now  appear  ? 
Are  they  washed  in-the  cleansing  Fountain,    Fit  to  stand    in  Je  -  sus'  sight  ? 
Lest  ye  fail  to  meet  the    Bride  -  groom.  When  he  cometh  from  the  skies. 

2  f — ^  p  ,f  :  p-^ — i 


f 


Chorus. 


•— #-r— 

Are  you  rea  -  dy  ? 
Are  you  rea  -  dy  ? 
Are  you  rea  -  dy  ? 
Oh,  be  rea  -  dy ! 


Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?  Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call  ? 
Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?     Now  to  see  your  Lord  appear ! 
Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?     Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright  ? 
Oh,  be  rea  -  dy !     When  he  cometh  from  the  skies ; 

 P  f  f  f 


Are  you  rea  -  dy  ? 
Are  you  rea  -  dy  ? 
Are  you  rea  -  dy  ? 
Oh,  be  rea  -  dy  ! 


Are  you  rea  -  dy  ? 
Are  you  rea  -  dy  ? 
Are  you  rea  -  dy  ? 
Oh,  be  rea  -  dy  ! 


Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call? 

Now  to  see  your  Lord  appear  ? 
Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright  7 
Hasten,  from  your  slumbers  rise  I 


Are  yo-*  reaay?  Are  you  ready?  Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call  ?  Should  you  hear  the  midnight  ©all  t 
Are  ypu  ready?  Are  you  ready?  Now  to  see  your  Lord  appear  ?  Now  to  see    your  Lord  ap-pear? 
/  re  yc3u  ready  ?  Are  you  ready  ?  Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright  ?  Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright! 
Qkf  uc  tewdy  |  Ob«  be  ready  |  Has  tea,  from  jrour  slumbers  rise  t  Haston,  from  your  slumbers  | 


27  ^^ut  of  mviHt 

F.  M.  D.  Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1. 

Out 

ot  Christ,  without 

a 

Saviour, 

Oh! 

can 

it, 

can   it    be  ? 

2. 

Out 

of  Christ,  without 

a 

Saviour, 

Lone 

-  ly 

and  dark  the  way ; 

3. 

Out 

of  Christ,  without 

a 

Saviour, 

No 

help 

nor 

ref  -  uge  nigh  ; 

— ^     #  • 

--■t-- 



m 
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Like  a  ship  without  a  rud- der.  On  a  wild  and  storm- y  sea! 
With  no  light,  no  hope  in  Je  -  sus.  Making  bright  the  cheerless  day. 
How  can  you,  my  friend  and  brother,    Dare  to  live  or  dare    to  die? 


0 


CHORUS. 

J 


5 


EE? 


OhI    to  be  without   a   Saviour,  With  no  hope  nor   ref- nge  nigh; 

0  0  0  r 


t=F=i 


Can    it    be,  O  bless-  ed  Saviour,  One  without  thee  dares  to  die  ? 

^  JL       4^'    ^  ^ 
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Harriet  E.  Jones 


Mighty  to  save,"— Isa.  Ixiii :  i. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


U  i 

I'  xi^rl^  the  shadow  of  his  wings  I    am  resting  sweetly,  And  the  soul  with- 
o  ^ru     .    Storms  around  me  beat, "  It  is  I,"  says  Je-  sus, "  Safe  the  rock  be- 
3.  When  his  promi  -  ses  I  trust,  I'll  not  be  confounded,  Righteous  is  my 


m  me  sings,  Fill'd  with  love  completely;  Je  -  sus  holds  me  in  his  care 
neath  your  feet,"  Says  a  voice  so  precious;  Rock  of  Safety,  wings  of  Lov^ 
Lord,  and  just,  And  his  love  un-  bounded;  Lord  of  lords,  and  Kingof  kin^, 


In    ray  home  and  ev  -  »rywhere.    All    my  grief  and  joy    to  share; 
birm  be  -  low  and  bright  a-  bove.  Naught  from  Christ  my  soul  shall  move: 
Welcome  what- so  -  e'er  he  brings,     I     am   shelter'd  by   his  wings 


Ob,  he  saves  completely. 
Precious,  precious  Je-  sus. 
In  his  love  am  grounded. 


O  the  shelter  of  his  wings,  O  the  joy  his 


sweet  love  brings,  O  the  songs  my  glad  heart  sings,  While  he  saves  completely 


29  S^jefUfl  mu  mtip  ^ou. 

"Wm  Stevenson  [From  "  Good  as  Gold,  by  per."]  Rev.  R.  LowrY. 

1.  The  Sav-iour  is  calling  you,  sin- ner—Urg-ing  you  now  to  draw  nigh; 

2.  Thro'  him  there  is  life  in  be-  liev-  ing ;   Sin-  ner,  O  why  will  you  die  ? 

3.  There's  danger  in  longer  de- lay- ing,  Swift- ly  the  moments  pass  by; 


a                         ■    .1.  -f- 

-t^^— b/ — — t/ — t^- 

IF— — ^—^ — ^ — ^ — \/- 

He  asks  you  by  faith  to  re-  ceive  him ;  Je-  sus  will  help  if  you  try. 
Ac-  cept  him  by  faith  as  your  Saviour ;  Je-  sus  will  help  if  you  try. 
If  now  you  will  come,  there  is  mercy ;  Je  -  sus  will  help  if  you  try. 


REFR^ 

— — y — ^ — ^  -f — 1 — - 

-^-l  iJ    J  ^  J  1 

Jesus  will 

-d      ^      Ii         i  T-d  d—  

help  you,  Jesus  will  help  you,  H 

elp  you  with  grace  from  on  high;  The 

b   ^  b  I'  1 

weakest  and  poorest  the  Saviour  is  calling ;  Jesus  will  help  if  you 

L-ii4-*      if  r  r  T  V •-i^rr.of^ 

i  ^ 

try. 

m 

^ — b* — t 

^  1/ 

/-H —  -u— ^— u~r  •  ff  r~ 
P  ^ 
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E.  E.  Hhwitt 


Too  mu  iFoWott)  aje0tt»l 

Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRlCK, 


o  wu""  "^'i  J  ?}}'''^     '       ^*^°dmg  for  the  right,  Holding  up  his  banner 

o  wJ""     \  ?l  """^      "         In  life's  busy  ways,  Working  for  the  Master, 

3.  Who  will  follow  Jesus?  When  the  tempter  charms,  Fleeing  then,  for  safety 

4.  Who  will  follow  Je-  sus   In  his  work  ^f  love?  Leading  others  to  him 


-K— ^ —  -fs —  ^  ^  -- ^— J  ^=  -=?5: — g-?-- 


In  the  thickest  fight?  List'ning  for  his  or  -  ders,  Read-  y  to  o-  bey 
Giving  him  the  praise?  Eearnest  in  his  vineyard,  Hon-  or-  ing  his  laws 
To  the  Saviour's  arms;  Trusting  in  his  mer-  cy,  Trusting  in  his  power 
Lifting  prayers  above;  Courage,  faithful  servant;  In  his  word  we  see  ' 


Who  will  follow  Je  -  sus.  Serving  him  to-day?    Who  will  follow  Je-  sus? 
Faithful  to  his  counsel,  Watchful  for  his  cause? 
Seeking  fresh  renewals  Of  his  grace  each  hour. 
On  our  iside  forev  -  er  Will  this  Saviour  be. 


Who  will  makcreply," IamontheLord'sside,Master,heream Ir "  Who  willfollo^ 


J e-  sus?  Who  will  make  reply, "  I  am  on  the  Lord's  side,  Master,  here  am  I?» 


31   eome,  SSvottier,  nntt  3oin  mth 


i 


H.  E.  S. 


Howard  E.  Sjoxxh. 


1 


-9-  -#- 

My  sins  I've  laid  at   Je-  sus*  feet,  Come,  brother,  and  join  with  me ; 

I  have  a  friend,  a  friend  indeed,  Come,  brother,  and  join  with  me ; 
I'll  join  the  lov'd  ones  o-  ver  there,  Come,  brother,  and  join  with  me ; 
Unsaved  one,  now  the  Saviour  meet,  Come,  brother,  and  join  with  me ; 


I've  found  a  rest  so  pure  and  sweet,  Come,  brother,  and  join  with  me, 
Who  ne'er  will  leave  in  time  of  need,  Come,  brother,  and  join  with  me 
In  yonder  home  so  bright  and  fair,  Come,  brother,  and  join  with  me 
There's  pardon  at  the  mer  -  cy  -  seat.  Come,  brother,  and  join  with  me, 


-# — #- 


^  I 


f— f— f- 


— I  h— 


mm 


nrTf 


CHORUS. 


Come,  brother,  and  join  with  me,  .  .  .  Come,  brother,  and  join  with  me ; . .  . 

and  join  with  me,  and  join  with  mc 


8— 
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1 — t/-i 
1 

1 — V— 

h  1/  1  1 

— 1 — 1—4—— 

I've  found  a  rest  so  pure  and  sweet,  Come,  brother,  and  join  with  me. 

^  j  -fr  .,-Jl-J  J    ^ 


oo 


K  aw  tRi)im, 


Rev.  John  Parker.       (From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.]       Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRIca. 


m 


1.  My  God,  thy  mer-  cies  gird  me  round,  Thy  help  is    ev  -  er  near, 

2.  By  day    by  night,  by  shade  by  light  I  have  thy  shelt'ring    wing ; 

3.  I'll  praise  the  Lord  for  mer-  cies  past.  For  mer  -  cies  yet    to  come 
4.  Home,  where  my  hopes  are  anchor'd  fast,  Home,  where  my  friends  have  gone, 


-nt-I  ^-J — J^-J  J^-J  r.  I     I  . 


fear. 


And  all  thy  gifts    to  me     abound ;  I  have  no  cause  for 

And  in  thine  all-surround-  ing  might  I  trust,  I  rest,    I  sing. 

For  sure  thy  goodness  still  shall  last  Till  thou  shalt  bring  me  home^ 

And  where  I  too  shall  rest    at  last,  When  toils  and  tears  are  done. 


CHORUS. 


i 


m 


-r-1 — 

For    I     am  thine  and  thou   art  mine,  Sav  -  lour  ev  -  er  neai ; 
1*:  1?:       •   -<•-     i»-  -•- 


O     fill  my  heart  with  per-  feet  love,  Ban  -  ish     ev  -  'ry  fear. 


^COpyrigbt,  i88i,  l>y  John  J.  Hood. 
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Rev.  S.  D.  Phelps.  D.  D. 

iv 


[From  "  Pure  Gold,"  by  per. J 


Rev.  R.  LowRY. 


^-        -     -     -    -•-  -y-        -•-   -•-  y 

1.  Once  I  heard  a  sound  at  my  heart's  dark  door,  And  was  roused  from  the 

2.  Then  he  spread  a    feast  of   re-deem-ing  love,  And  he  made  me  his 

3.  In  the  ho  -  ly    war  with  the  foes    of  truth,  He's  my  Shield,  he  my 

4.  He  will  feast  me  still  with  his  pres- ence  dear,  And  the  love    he  so 


1 — t — f 


i 


slum-ber  of    sin ;     It  was  Jesus  knock'd,  he  had  knock'd  before ;  Now  I 
own  hap-  py  guest;  In  my  joy  I  thought  that  the  saints  above  Could  be 
ta  -  ble  pre-  pares.  He  re-  stores  my  soul,  he  renews  my  youth.  And  gives 
free  -  ly  hath  given,  While  his  promise  tells,  as  I  serve  him  here,  of  the 
.p.   .(1-  -p.  ^.    ^.    .p.    ^.  ^ 

z1  1  |— rtT^P=:p--p-.p[ 


m 


t— r 


CHORUS, 

fa 


said,  Blessed  Mas  -  ter,  come  in.     Then   o    -  pen, 
hard  -  ly  more  fa  -  vored  or  blest, 
tri-  umph  in  an  -  swer  to  prayers. 

ban-  quet  of  glo  -  ry    in  heaven.  Then  o  -  pen    to  him,  o  -  pen 


m 


pen, 


to  him, 
I 


r 


•I — t- 


3:± 


O  -  pen ;  let  the  Mas  -  ter    in ;  For  the  heart  will  be 

let    him    in,  l>        I  ^ 


bright  with  a  heaven -ly  light,  When  you  let     the  Mas  -  ter 
^     -m-    ^    -m-  Ji.  ^ 


t  r — r — — ^- 
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Anna  H.  C.  Howard. 


[From  "The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

1: 


1.  There  will  be  no  sin  nor  pain  By  and    by,  by  and   by,  All  that's 

2.  Then  life's  lessons  we  shall  learn  By  and    by,   by  and    by,    Je  -  sus' 

3.  We  shall  see  him  eye    to    eye    By  and    by,   by  and    by,  We  shall 


fi  -fi  p-^ 
-» — • — » — ]•— 

— 

e  8  ;  F 

-e3 — • — •—  - 

^^-]=-&= 

-t — t — L — tz: 

-i  1  1—-  - 

dark  will  be  made  plain  By  and  by, 
voice  we  shall  dis  -  cern  By  and  by, 
meet  him    in    the    sky      By  and  by. 


1 

by  and  by;  For  the 

by  and  by.  He  will 

by  and  by.  We  shall 


-i  1 — I — I  1  1  \- 


X3_ 


Lord  will  come  a  -  gain,  Oh,  how  glo  -  ri  -  ous  his  reign ! — Like  the 
ban-ish  ev  - 'ry  sigh;  Let  ns  lift  our  heads  on  high.  Our  re- 
hear his  ten  -  der  tone.  We  shall  be    no  more    a  -  lone.    He  is 

-•-    -•-    ~&-     -•-   -•-  . 


CHORUS. 


i 


I  '  I 

sunshine  af-ter  rain,  By  and  by,    by  and  by.      By    and  by, 
demption  draweth  nigh  By  and  by,    by  and  by. 

com-ing  to  his  own  B;^  and  by,    by  and  by.  yes, 

-.OI- 


1^ 


1 — r 
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by    and    by,  With  our  loved  ones  we  shall  meet.  And  the  story  oft  re- 


Copyright,  i88i,  by  John  J.  Hood. 


tiyi  AtlQ  f)S«  CONCLUDED 


4  1- 


peat,  Cast  our  crowns  at  Je  -  siis'  feet,    By  and   by,     by   and  by 


^1 — I — — 


35        X'w  Saiieli,  I  mnoto  «  aw. 

L.  H.  Edmunds.  Jno.  S.  Robson. 

i=i=± 


I  ! 

1.  With  sin's  heav- y    burden  my  heart  was  oppressed,  But,  coming  to 

2.  Be  -  holding  the  fountain  that  cleanseth  from  sin,    I  praised  my  Ee- 

3.  The  streams  of  sal  -  va-  tion  a  -  bundaut-  ly    roll,  And  light  ev  -  er- 

4.  Ee-joic- ing  in    Je-sus,  I'll  sing  by  the    way,  He  cleanseth,  he 

-f—  ^  P  F—r^  ^    \    i-^  ^—rf~f—^- 


i 


3 


CHORUS. 


Je  -  sus,  he  gave  me  sweet  rest, 
deem-  er,  and  free-  ly  stepped  in. 
last-  ing  hath  entered  my  soul, 
saves  me,  he  keeps  me  to  -  day. 
I 


Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-  le-  lu  -  jah,  Halle- 


(9  r — 0— 

^ — p  1 
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r  1^ 

T-f  
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lu-  jah  to  the  Lamb,  My  sins  are  all  forgiv  -  en,  I'm  saved,  I  know  I  am. 


Copyright,  1894,  by  Jno  R.  Sweney. 

h  Oh,  that  all  the  world  my  Redeemer 
might  know, 
And  wash  in  the  fountain  that  mak- 
^    «tli  Uk«  SHOW  j  ^ 


6  Dear  friend,  come  to  Jesus,  and  find 
in  his  love 
A  foretaste,  sweet  foretaste  of  glory 


36 


R.  Kblso  Carter. 


i 


S.  C.  FOSTOL 


!S4 


^  i  Down  at  the  cross,  on  Calvary's  mountain,  Where  mer-cies  flow, 
■  (  When  nothing  in  the  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion  Could    purchase  peace, 


3^ 


-p2- 


i 


±4: 
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I  plunged  in  the  redeem-  ing  fountain,  Washed  whiter  than  the  snow.  \ 
My  Saviour  brought  his  free  sal va- tion,  Gave  me  complete  re  -  lease.  / 


ft. 

1  -|  — — — \ 

CHORUS.  1 

,_Lj  ,  L 

_J  ...4  

Broth  -  ers,  wont  you  hear  the  sto  -  ry  ? 


the  fount- ain  flow! 

jSL. 


t 


Oh,  glo-ry  in  the  highest,  glo-ry!  Je- sus  saves  me,  this  I  know. 


^ — r- 


2  When  lost  in  sin,  my  all  I  squandered. 

Far  from  the  fold : 
My  Saviour  sought  me  where  I  wandered. 

Gave  me  his  wealth  untold. 
All  bonds  of  sin  and  Satan  rending, 

Christ  made  me  whole : 
1*11  ne'er  forget  that  joy  transcending, 

Wh^»  Jesvi§  save4  mj  eoul. 


3  All  round  my  way  the  sun  is  shininf^ 

Darkness  has  fled : 
On  Jesus'  breast  I  am  reclining, 

Daily  by  him  I'm  fed. 
My  Lord  has  cast  his  robe  around  me, 

No  more  I'll  roam ; 
The  Shepherd  of  the  sheep  has  found  me^ 

Jesus  has  brought  rae  home. 


37 


Rev.  H,  J.  Zblley. 

Moderato, 


"  Now  is  the  day  of  salvation." — 2  Cor.  vi :  2. 


John  J.  Hooo. 


1.  The  promise  assures  us  that  all  who  believe     Can  come  to  the 

2.  But  lest  we  should  wait  till  the  last  hour  shall  come    Be  -  fore  we  re - 

3.  A  pres-  ent  sal-  va-  tion  from  Sa-  tan  and  sin, —  A     glo  -  ri  -  ous 

h  ^      h  h  .  1^  .  I     .  ^ 
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f>     ^  N 
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Saviour  and  pardon  receive;  Each  promise  is  giv-  en  and  dat-  ed  "to-day," 
turn  to  our  Father  and  home,  He  writes  the  word  "  how  "  in  a  message  so  clear, 
cleansing,  without  and  within;   O  glo-  ry  to  Jesns,  who  meets  all  our  need. 


5Ff 


M.    ^   ^  ^ 
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CHORUS. 


^  
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And  when  we  present  it,  he'll  not  turn  away.     "  To-day"  is  the  day,  and 
We  claim  at  this  moment  the  promise  so  dear. 
For  "  now  "  and  "  to-dav  "  on  each  promise  we  read. 

t-  I  \-J/r^\;n^A/ — \  


V — y- 


r 


iff 


"now"  is  the  hour,  When  Jesus  will  come  with  his  life-giv-  ing  pow'r;  We 

_    ^       A       f:  ^:  £:  ,n  ^ 
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S  m 


hear  his  sweet  voice, his  promise  we  claim,  And  pardon  we  find  in  his  blessed  name. 


f  f  •  ■ » — »-[-»—]»—»  I  1  i"  I  ^  f  L— ^  '*  !» I  ^  f~i- 
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38  eomttifl  ^omt  ©osHrag. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  [From  "  Our  Sabbath  Home,"  by  per.]         Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  'Tis  the  gospel  message,  Hark!  we  hear  it  say,  Leave  the  world  for  Jesus, 

2.  Who-  so-  ev  -  er  thirsteth,  Let  them  now  draw  near  To  the  waters  flowing 

3.  Leave  the  world  for  Jesus,  Cling  to  him  a-  lone :   Oh,  the  tender  mer-  cy 

i&zi^iizjzzFzj^iSzj^zid-—'--*-'  »  •^-^ 


V  9'  S/- 


-A  -x_-^   ^_ 

m 

Haste  without  delay ;  Leave  the  world  for  Jesus,  Happy  we  shall  be ;  We  are  coming, 
Ever  bright  and  clear, To  the  living  waters  Welcome  all  shall  be:  We  are  coming, 
Thro'  the  Saviour  shown ;  From  the  yoke  of  bondage  He  has  made  us  free ;  We  are,  etc., 


1^    -y  y      y  \ 

y     y  y     i/  (—  '  ^ 

CHORUS. 

•   m  1! 

glad-  ly  coming,  Lc 

)rd,  to  thee.  Coming  home  to-day.  Coming  home  to-day. 

t^=^^  ^J^d^  k-ir^ 

N   ^  ^ 


r      r         w         1^  ' 

We  are  coming,  gladly  coming.  Coming,  Lord, to  thee:  Coming  home  to-  day, 


Coming  home  to-day.  We  are  coming,  gladly  coming.  Singing  all  the  way. 


s 
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J.  M.  D. 


Rev.  J.  M,  Driver.    By  per. 

\ 


f~0 

1,  Wonderful  story  of 


-  1.-^^  I  r-l-^ — 1-^ — I— 


Wondertul  story  ot     love:    Tell  it  tome 

2.  Wondeifnl  story  of     love  :  Tho'  you  are  far  a  -  way  ;  Wonderful 

3.  Wonderful  story  of     love  :     Jesus  provides  a     rest ;  Wonderful 


Wonderful 


a  -  gam  , 

a  -  v^^ay ;  Wonderful 


fWi-ft  :  

 ^ — 

4^—^ 

-»- 

^! —  

-8  

L;    L  L/ 

-re^r^+* — ■ 

i 


sto  -  ry  of  love  :  Wake  the  immor-  tal  strain  I  Angels  with  rapture  an- 
sto-ry  of  love:  Still  he  doth  call  to  -  day  ;  Calling  from  Calvary's 
sto  -  ry  of    love  :    For  all  the  pure  and  blest ;  Rest  in  those  mansions  a- 

0  -•-  -#- 


^_F—F—F 


•  U  y 

Bounce  it,  Shepherds  with  wonder  receive  it ;  Sinner,  oh !  won't  you  believe  it? 
mountain,  Down  from  the  crystal  bright  fountain,  E'en  from  the  dawn  of  creation, 
bove  us,  With  those  who've  gone  on  before  us.  Singing  the  rapturous  chorus, 


W-F-F—F-^=^ 


•I  1 — ==1-U 


•I — I  I 


:f—f—f—f^ 


-0—F- 


tzzit 


'J  ^  'y  '\j  Ui^i/'^ 

,  CHORUS. 


0—^ 


Wonderful  story  of  love. 
-0-  -0-  -F-       -F-  -0^-0- 


Won  *  der 

Wonder-  ful  sto  -  ry  of 


der     ■=     ful  I     Won  -  der    -     ful !   Wonderful  story  of  love  I 

story   of     love :      Wonderful  story   of      love : 


-0-  -0-  -F-  -F-  -F-  -0^0' 


40«*U  StHfl  mg  Bear  3Xtiittmtv'»  ll^vnm. 


Wm,  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


r-l  -1—1 

-1  n  ^-^ 



1 

3=3=: 

1.  I'll  sing  my  dear  Redeemer's  praise,  "Rejoice  with  me"  to-day,  For  Jesus 

2.  I  heard  a  voice  that  filled  the  night  With  music  pure  and  sweet,  I  felt  a 

8.  He  led  me  to  his  pastures  green,  Where  streams  of  mercy  flow,  And  taught  my 
4.  Oh,  sweeter  yet  that  song  shall  rise,  Until  his  face  I   see.  And  tell  the 

L?:-?r=?r-r-( 

— r—- r^l 

[B-i^-l — T- 

I=:t=z 

CHORUS. 


I  smiled  upon  my  soul.  And  took  my  sins  away.  Oh,  glory  to  his  name  And  his 
touch  that  healed  my  wounds,  And  drew  me  to  his  feet. 

heart  the  happy  song  None  but  his  ransomed  know. 

wond'ring  angels  'round,  That  Jesus  died  for  me. 


-A — 


=_  #— #=i!— S-_|_it: : 


-a  0- 


wondrous  love  proclaim',  I'll  shout  his  praise  on  high ; 

I'll  sine;  redeeming  love  To  the 


^::g=jS=j=g=pL=i=^|:M=^, 

E£=u=^^=:pE^=::^jc=t=Q: 


— »  Pv  Or  r- 


— ^ — 


^— 


shining  hosts  a-  bove.  And  behold  his  face  in  glo-  ry  by  and  by. 


■0-  -0- 


t=:t 


:^?:=?=?:=|:=^=t« 


:ifz=^=Hi==t: 


i  gi  p — 0 — I  — 

^        I  I  I  Copyright,  1893,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth.      [From  "The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.]        Wm.  J.  KirkpatrkSt:. 

1.  Oh,  we'll  meet,  and  know  each  other.  In  the  light  of  full-orbed  day, 

2.  Wrongs  that  have  our  hearts  withholden  Stand  aghast  when  light  they  see, 

3.  Oh,  that  bright  and  last  up-  lifting  Of  the  mists  which  hide  the  true ! 

4.  O  that  faith  might  nev-er  waver,    O  that  love  would  long  for-  bear. 

Where  the  splendors  of  the  morning  Chase  the  shadows  all  a  -  way. 
Doubts  that  have  a  brother  questioned.  There  be- fore  the  day- light  flee. 
Heart  to  heart  shall  quickly  answer  When  our  love  is  stirred  a  -  new. 
Hope  should  point  to  yonder  meet-  ing.  Per-  feet  love  and  trust  are  there. 


♦-r^  P  •  B— 1 

CHORU 

3. 

Yes,  we' 

LI  meet,  and  know  eac 

— »— -F- 

-P— ^-    fi^'  ph 

^-1 — r  p-^ 

ti  other,  Griefs  no  n 

aore  shall  hidden 
-P     P  B- 

lie, 

r 

M 

£3 


El 


Bro-  ther  grasp  the  hand  of  brother,  Face  to  face  and  eye    to  eye. 
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F.  J.  c. 


«  mil  eo. 

[From  "  Our  Sabbath  Home,"  by  per.] 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


m. 


1.  There's  a  Yoice  in  my  heart,  and  I  hear    it     to-day ;  But  why  do  I 

2.  There's  a  voice  in  my  heart,  and  it  whispers    to  me  That,  if      I  will 

3.  There's  a  voice  in  my  heart,  and  how  gentle  its  tone,— He  waits  to  re- 

4.  Oh,  that  voice  in  my  heart  I  will  hear  and    o-  bey,'     I  will  not  re- 


St 


r- 


s 


lin  -  ger  ?  what  keeps  me    a-  way  ?  'Tis    Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  iour,  I 
trust  him,  my  friend  he  will  be ;    The  print    of  the  nails   in  his 
ceive    me  and  make  me  his  own ;   My  soul  must  be  saved  thro'  his 
ject    him,    I    will    not    de-lay;    To  him,    my  Eedeem  -  er  I 

I   t 


m 


must  not  de  -  lay,    Gent  -  ly  he  calls,  I  will  go  to  him  now. 

hands    I  can  see;   Gent  -  ly  he  calls,  I  will  go  to  him  now. 

mer  -  its  a -lone;  Gent  -  ly  he  calls,  I  will  go  to  him  now. 

hast  -  en  to-day, — Gent  -  ly  he  calls,  I  will  go  to  him  now. 


iSii 


-»--—»- 


m 


CHORUS.       ,  , 

 -J 

^— • — d— d- 

Yes,  I  will  go,  yes,  I  will  go,  1 
-p-  -p-  -•          -m-  -1©-  -•- 

Lovini 

^ 

joyful -ly 

go   to  him  now ; 

P   -P-P   M    -1  ^  i/— T 

i     b   b  \ 

Je-  sus  is  near,  and  I 
-•-  f 

know  he  will  hear  If  I  trustingly  go  to  him 

now. 

^-^-1 — u—^—\ — 
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B,  Mrs.  EsTELLE  Bryant. 


1.  We'll  say  "  good  morning  ■'  in  glory,  When  work  of  this  life  is  done;  We'll 

2.  We'll  say  "good  morning  "in  glory,   To  ransomed  from  ev'ry  land;  We'll 

3.  We'll  say  "good  morning"  in  glory,  To  those  who  have  conquer'd  pain;  We'll 


say  "good  morning  "  in  glory,  When  victory's  crown  has  been  won;  Af-  ter  the 
say  "good  morning  "in  glory,  U  -  nited  at  God's  right  hand;  Af- ter  the 
say  "good  morning  "  in  glory,  To  lowly  ones  cleansed  from  stain;  Coming — the 


night  and  sorrow,  After  the  cross  and  care.    All  shall  be  peace  to-morrow, 
dai  -  ly  dying.  Burdens  we  sought  to  share,"  There  shall  be  no  more  crying," 
end  of  sadness,  Coming  -the  end  of  care,  Coming— e  -  ternal  gladness, 


9-^ 


V— L^— L^-4= 


1  I 


CHORUS. 


\^\  U  If  bp'/' 

We'll  say  "good  morning  "  there.  Good  morning,      good  morning, 

p*|  Good  morning,  good  morning, 

^  ,  0— 


i 


m 


b  b 


pig 


#-- 


When  gather'd  around  the  throne ;       With  Jesus  is  "  home,  sweet  home." 

good  morning;  sweet  home. 


Pi 


^       I    i>  ^  ^  ■#- 
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iRtU  it  to  ^tms. 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 


Matt. 


E.  S.  Lc 


1.  Are  you  wea  -  ry,    are  you  heavy-heart  -  ed  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus 

2.  Do  the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  unbidden  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus 

3.  Do  you  fear  the  gath'ring  clouds  of  sor- row?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus 

4.  Are  you  trou-bled     at  the  thought  of  dy- ing?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus. 


m 


?==g± 


4  \  1- 


d —    I  ^ — ft— A — 5:  4- 


Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus ;  Are  3  ou  griev  -  ing     o  -  ver  joys  de-  part  -  ed  ? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus ;  Have  you  sins  that    to  man's  eye  are  hid -den? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus ;  Are  you  anx-  ious  what  shall  be    to  -  mor-  row  ? 

Tell  it  to  Je  '  sus;  For  Christ's  coming  Kingdom  are  you  sigh -ing? 


He 

is      a  friend  that's  well  kr 

lown; 
^- 

N  « 

You  ha\ 

 P 

-p  t- 

r      ■  o" 

re     no  c 

-P  

 1-  

th  -  er 
P  ^*-r 

_b  •  m  

'  "--r — \ — 1 — 1 

/ — t*— t 

such     a  friend  c 

\  i  eU-fi  -J  -flL-Hfi)-- 

I; 

r  broth  -  er,    Tell     it      to   Je  -  sus     a  -  1< 

Dne. 

By  permission. 

? — j» — j»-  --! — w — 1 — y — t' — 

0  CS>  CD  <S)  G> 
^iX>    RS    MI    FA  S« 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  J.  Howard  Entwislb. 

1.  When  storms  are  sweeping  o'er  thy  way,  Just  leave  it  all  with  Je  -  sus ; 

2.  When  friendshaveprov'dthemselvesuntrue,Just  leave  it  all  with  Je  -  sus ; 

3.  Does  sorrow  cause  thy  tears  to  start?  Just  leave  it  all  with  Je  -  sus; 

4.  And  when  the  time  has  come  to  die,    Just  leave  it  all  with  Je  -  sus ; 

I — ^.t^=^b,  b-— t- — ^— L}=b'— 1  1^— t  \^  ^ — 


He's  watching  o'er  thee  night  and  day,  Just  leave  it  all  with  Je 

The  dearest  friend  man  ev  -  er  knew.  Just  leave  it  all  with  Je 

He'll  fold  thee  to    his  lov- ing  heart,  Just  leave  it  all  with  Je 

He'll  take  thee  to    his  home  on  high,  Just  leave  it  all  with  Je 


sus. 
sus. 


r  r  r 


CHORUS. 


^4 


I  I 

Yes,  leave  it  all  with  Je  -  sns,  Our  precious,  precious   Je  -  sus ; 


i 


-A- 


Thro'  faith  or  sight,  by  day  or  night,  Just  leave  it  all  with  Je  -  sus. 


^  » 


f — f-  f  !=p — i — \ — ^  ±1=1 
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Fasiny  T.  Crosby. 


m 


f5 


4—4- 


JjfO.  R.  SWKXKT. 


i 


1.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus, — All  its  joys 

2.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus,  Sweetest  com  - 

3.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus.  Let  me  view 

4.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus ;  In    his  cross 
,N 


^  -o-  -CD- 

are  but  a  name ; 
fort  of  my  soul; 
his  constant  smile  j 
mv  trust  shall  be. 


m 


nJ       -o-  -0-  1^ 

But  his  love      a  -  bid  -  eth  ev  -  er,  Through  e-ter  -  nal  years  the  same. 
With  my  Sav  -  iour  watching  o'er    me      I     can  sing,  though  billows  roll. 
Then  throughout  my  pil-  grim  journey  Light  will  cheer  me    all  the  while. 

Till,  with  clear-er,  brighter  vis  -  ion,  Face    to  face     my  Lord  I  see. 


m 


i 


O    the  height  and  depth  of  mer  -  cy,     O    the  length  and  breadth  of  love. 


O    the  ful  -  ness  of    redemption.  Pledge  of  end  -  less  life     a-  bove. 


,B]f  ptnniasiom. 


o  (z>  a>  s>  o  e  o 
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John  Nbwton, 


R.  E.  Hudson 


1.  T'ho'  troubles   as  -sail,    and  dang  -  ers  affright,  Tho'  friends  should  aH 

2.  The  birds,  without  barn    or  storehouse,  are  fed ;   From  them  let  us 

3.  When  Sa  -  tan   appears     to   stop    up  our  path,    And  fills  us  with 

4.  He  tells  us  we're  weak,— our  hope    is    in  vain :  The  good  that  we 


^1  ^  ^ 

Chorus.— Yes,  I   will    re-joice,    re-joice    in   the  Lord,  Yes,    I    will  re- 


fail,  and  foes  all  u  -  nite,  Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatev  -  er  be- 
learn  to  trust  for  our  bread,  His  saints,  what  is  fitting,  shall  ne'er  be  de- 
fears,  we  tri-  umph  by  faith ;  He  cannot  take  from  us,  tho'  oft  he  has 
seek    we  ne'er  shall  obtain :   But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have 


t 

joice,   re-joice  in  the  Lord,  Yes,  I  will  re-joice, 


tide.  The  prom  -  ise     as-  sures  us,—  the  Lord  will  pro 

nied,  So  long    as    'tis    written,— the  Lord  will  pro 

tried,  The  heart-cheer- ing  promise,— the  Lord  will  pro 

tried.  This  ans  -  wers  all  questions,—  the  Lord  will  pro  -  vide. 


vide, 
vide, 
vide. 


m\  joy      in    the     God         of       my  sal-va-tion. 


Lord,  Will  joy      in    the  God 

5  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness 
we  claim ;  [name : 

Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus'  great 
In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we 
hide; 

The  Lord  is  our  power,— the  Lord  will 
provide, 

^rom "Salvation  Echw/'  by  gcr. 


6  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in 
view, 

The  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us 
through :  [our  side. 

Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on 
Wf  hope  to  die  shouting, — the  Lord  will 
provide, 

&  CS>  CD  O  CD  &  CZk 
DO  KB   MI   FA   iO  H 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


We  have  heard  a    joy  -  ful  sound 

Waft  it    on  the  roll  -  ing  tide, 

Sing   a  -  bove  the  bat-  tie's  strife, 

Give  the  winds  a  might- y  voice, 

^    ^  ^   ^  ^ 


Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 


Je  -  sus  saves ; 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves; 
Je  -  sus  saves, 


Spread  the  glad-  ness  all     a-  round. 
Tell    to    sin  -  ners,  far  and  wide. 
By     his  death  and  end-  less  life. 
Let    the    na  -  tions  now   re  -  joice. 


sus  saves, 
sus  saves, 
sus  saves, 
sus  saves. 


Je 
Je 

Je 

Je 


sus  saves; 
sus  saves; 
sus  saves; 
sus  saves; 


Bear  the  news  to  ev  -  'ry  land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves, 
Sing,  ye  is  -  lands  of  the  sea,  E  -  cho  back,  ye  o  -  cean  caves, 
Sing  it  soft  -  ly  thro'  the  gloom,  When  the  heart  for  mer  -  cy  craves, 
Sbout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free.    High-  est  hills    and  deep-  est  caves, 


Onward,  'tis     our  Lord's  command,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

Sing    in    tri  -  umph  o'er  the  tomb,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

This  our  song     of    vie  -  to  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves. 
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Mrs.  S.  L.  Obbrholtzer. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  I  am  sav'd !  the  Lord  hath  sav'd  me,  Help  me  shout  the  glorious  news ! 

2.  Loud  I  sing  my    ex-  ul  -  ta  -  tion,  Hoping  it     will  reach  the  skies, 

3.  Free  sal-  va  -  tion !  glad  sal-va  -  tion !   Let  us  shout  from  pole  to  pole, 

4.  When  at  last  the  days  are  gathered     In- to  thy  great  judgment  one, 


-m — •- 


-CD- 


1 — r— r 


-CD-' 

I  have  tast  -  ed  God's  sal-va  -  tion,  And  'tis  sweet  as  honeyed  dews. 
Keep,  dear  Lord,  my  soul  for-ev  -  er     Under  thy    pro  -  tecting  eyes. 
Un-  til  each    dis  -  eas-  ed  na  -  tion  Feels  that  God  hath  made  it  whole. 
May  I  find    my  name  deep  written,    In  the  re  -  cords   of  thy  Son. 


&  r-«  •  1 


1 — I — r 


-r 


CfHOBUS. 


tJ  III 


Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,   hal-le-  lu  -  jah!     I    re-joice    sal  -  vationcame; 


— m — 


Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,   hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    I  am  saved  in     Jesus'  name. 


re 


]  J — lJi: 


By  permission. 
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Annie  Hrrbert, 


H.  Anderson. 


—  — —  —  —  ^  f 


1.  When  the  mists  have  roll'd  in  splendor  From  the  beau-  ty   of     the  hills, 

2.  If     we  err,    in    hu  -  man  blindness,  And  for-get  that  we    are  dust 

3.  When  the  mists  have  risen  above     us.  As     our  Fath-  er  knows  his  own. 


And    the  sunshine,  warm  and  tender.  Falls  in    kiss  -  es   on    the  rills, 
If     we  miss  the  law    of  kindness  When  we  struggle   to     be  just, 
Face    to  face  with  those  that  love  us.  We  shall  know  as  we  are  known; 


We  may  read  love's  shining  let  -  ter    In     the  rain-  bow  of  the  spray,— 
Snowy  wings  of  peace  shall  cover     All    the  plain  that  hides  a- way 
Love,  beyond  the    o  -  rient  meadows  Floats  the  golden  fringe  of  day, 


 U-  -Tr-  K- 


:t=:pc=:^^r_- 


^  ^- 


We  shall  know  each  oth-  er  bet  -  ter  When  the  mists  have  cleared  away. 
When  the  wea  -  ry  watch  is  o  -  ver.  And  the  mists  have  cleared  away. 
Heart  to  heart,  we  bide  the  shadows.  Till  the  mists  have  cleared  away. 


 =  -  CD  <H>  CD  tS>  G>  &  Q> 

Frtmi  "The  Welcome,"  by  per.  TO  RB   mi    PA  so   LA  SI 


♦  CONCLUDED. 


CHORUS. 


We  shall  know  .  .    as  we  are  known,  Never  more    .    .  to  walk 

We  shall  know        ,  as  we  are  known.  Never-  more 


-p— o- 


-CD  - 


h  — V— K-*^  •  <d  . 


lone,  In    the  dawn    -    -     ing  of    the  morn  -  ing,  When  the 

to  walk   a  -  lone.  In     the  dawning    of     the  mjorn  -  ing. 


m 


—tn  -g  U    g — 1^=— g- 


mists   .    .  have  cleared  away ;  In  the  dawn    -    -    ing  of  the 

When  the  mists  have  cleared  away  ;  In  the  dawning 

morn  -  ing,  When  the  mists   .   .   .    have  cleared  away. 

When  the  mists  hav 
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Rev.  I.  N,  Wilson 


m   asoon  to  f)t  mtvt. 


 — ^— ^— 1 
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< 
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While  we  bow     in  thy  name.    Oh,      meet    us     a -gain,  Fill  our 
May  the  Spir  -  it     of  grace,  And  the  smiles  of  thy  face,  Gent-  ly 


3i — & 


D.  S. —  light  streaming  down  makes  the  pathway   all  clear,  It 


hearts  with  the  light    of   thy  love 
fall    on    us  now  from    a  -  bove 


It    is  good    to   be  here,   it  is 

^  -  r 


good  for  us,  Lord,  to  be  here. 
4t_  N     .     .  N 


— — i- 
— jj- — A— 


r 


good  to   be  here.  Thy  perfect  love  now  drives  ^way  all  our  fear.  And 


2  Our  souls  long  for  thee; 
Oh,  may  we  now  see 

A  sin-cleansing  blood- wave  appear; 
And  feel,  as  it  rolls 
In  power  o'er  our  souls. 

It  is  good  for  us.  Lord,  to  be  here. 

Copyright,  1879,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


3  Thou  art  with  us,  we  know ; 
We  feel  the  sweet  flow  [tide ; 

Of  the  sin-cleansing  wave's  gladd'ning 
We  are  washed  from  our  sin, 
Made  all  holy  within, 
And  in  Jesus  we  sweetly  abide. 

CD  Cx)  CD  <S)  CD  ®  <Z> 
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OH,  HOW  HAPPY  ARE  THEY. 


Tune  and  Chorus  above. 


Oh,  how  happy  are  they 

Who  the  Saviour  obey. 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above ; 

Tongue  can  never  express 

The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine, 

When  the  favor  divine 
I  received  thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 

When  my  heart  first  believed. 

What  a  joy  I  received — 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesu«'  name  I 


3  'Twas  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  know. 

And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet. 

And  the  story  repeat. 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus,  all  the  day  long. 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song ; 

Oh,  that  all  his  salvation  might  see; 
He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried, 
He  hath  suffered  and  died, 

To  redeem  even  rebels  like  me. 
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SbaiUne  in  tttt  nv^. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


J.  Howard  EntwisuI. 

\  ^  


1 — p— 

I  was  drift  -  ing,    Sinking  fast  was  my 


1.  On  the  floods  of  despair 

2.  On  this  blessed  old  ship  there's  no  dan  -  ger,    She  can  sail  in  the 

3.  In  the  ark  I've  no  fear  of  the  tempt  -  er,     For  the  Captain  each 

4.  By  and  by  she  will  float  in  the  har  -  bor,  When  the  tide  reaches 


p4H 

1 

poor,  trembling 

bark :  But  a  \ 

essel  I  found  That  forh 

eaven  was  bound,  And 

light  or  the  dark;  For  her  compass  is  sure,  And  her  anchor  secure,  Praise 
signal  doth  mark;  And  I'm  safe  here  from  sin.  Since  the  Lord  shut  me  in,  Se- 
high  water  mark;  But  while  safe  under  way  I  will  shout  night  and  day,  Praise 


p— 1 

n#  1 

0  

3#= 

Lj  _^ — t5_J 

CHORUS. 


now  I  am  sailing  in  the  ark 

God,  I  am  sailing  in  the  ark 

cure,  I  am  sailing  in  the  ark, 

God,  I  am  sailing  in  the  ark 


I  am  sailing  in  the  ark,  hal  -  le- 


»— yi  'y/- 


H 

EiiUZ  SZ  S  

if  1  

lu  -  jab I 

[  i 
t 

0  1 

ear  not  the  waters  deep  and 

— \  ^ — v_ 

dark ;  Let  the  stc 

rm-clouds  roll, 

4— 

0-T 

rit.  ad  lib.        k   k  k 

They  can  i 

lever  harm  ray  soul,  Halh 

r 

3-] 

ujahl    I  am  sailing  in  the  ( 

irk. 

1/  ^0.^ 

^  ^  ^  1 

^nglvv,  1898,  b7  J(to  J.  UwO. 
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Harry  Stephens.  Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  I  am  glad  I've  been  set  free,  By  the  blood  Christ  shed  for  me  On  the 

2.  When  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er,     I  shall  land  upon  the  shore,  And  sing 

3.  I  shall  see  the  warriors  bold.  Who  were  slain  in  days  of  old,  For  the 

'  t.  1^  It        _  -t-t-^      tL  t: 


cross  of  Calva-  ry,  Hal-  le  -  In  -  jab  I  For  my  sins  are  wash'd  away,  And  I'm 
praises  evermore,  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah !  I  shall  wear  a  crown  of  gold,  And  I 
sto-  ry  having  told  Of  my  Saviour ;  I  shall  wear  a  robe  of  white,  And  shall 


\j  'J  J  \j 


CHORUS. 


happy  all  the  day,  As  I  trust  him  all  the  way,  Hal-  le  -  lujah!     Hal-  le- 
shall  my  Lord  behold,  When  the  pearly  gates  unfold,  Hal-  le  -  lujah! 
walk  the  streets  of  light,  Always  in  my  Saviour's  sight,  Halle  -  lujah!  {Faster,) 

■0-      1*^     1^  h 


lujah !  hallelujah !  I  am  glad  I've  been  set  free,By  the  blood  Christshed  for  mes 


\j      \j  \j  \j 


f 


Hal-  le-  lu- jah!  halle-  lu- jahl  I  am  glad  I've  been  set  free,  Hallelujah  I 


Copjrigbt,  1897,  bj  Jsbn  J.  tieod. 
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LiMiB  Edwards, 


Jno.  R.  Swenbt. 


1.  Tidings,  liappy  tidings,  Hark!  hark!  the  sound!  Hear  the  joyful  e  -  cho 

2.  Tidings,  happy  tidings,  Hark !  hark !  they  say.  Do  not  slight  the  warning, 

3.  Tidings,  happy  tidings,  Hark !  hark!  a -gain!  Rushing  o'er  the  mountain 


Thro'  the  world  resound ;  Christ  the  Lord  proclaims  them.  Hear  and  heed  the  call, 
Come,  oh,  come  to-day ;  Christ,  our  lov-  ing  Sav-  iour,  Still  repeats  the  call, 
Sweeping  o'er  the  plain ;  Onward  goes  the  message,  'Tis  the  Saviour's  call, 

^    "    "  " 


P  ,  -,  P-^-P— P— r 

«  •  •  — »-     — !© — I- 


REFRAIN. 


Come,  ye  starving  ones  that  perish.  Room,  room  for  all.  Whoso-  ev  -  er  ask-  eth, 
Come,  ye  weary,  hea-  vy-  laden.  Room,  room  for  all. 
Come,  for  ev'rything  is  ready.  Room,  room  for  all. 


f-'  f-  g  -f- 


Jesus  will  receive ;  Whosoever  thirsteth,  Jesus  will  relieve;  See  the  living 


Mi- 


^ 

^  ^  S  ^  >  ' 


lfT--S: 

waters,  Flowing  full  and  free ;  Oh,  the  blessed  whosoever !  That  means  me. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  J.  Howard  Entwislb. 


and  by, 
and  by, 
and  by, 
and  by, 


1.  With  an-  gels  bright  to  yonder  shore  I'm  go-  ing 

2.  Ce  -  les  -  tial  glo-  ries    to  be-  hold,  I'm  go-  ing 

3.  To  join  my  lov'd  ones  gone  before,   I'm  go-  ing 

4.  To  where  my  mansion  waits  for  me,   I'm  go-  ing 


by 
by 
by 


When 
To 
To 

Where 


V — 


— ^- 


^   ^  ^ 


— 


here  on  earth  I  walk  no  more,  I'm  going  by  and  by;  Where  harps  of  angels 

walk  upon  the  streets  of  gold,  I'm  going  by  and  by;    To  rest  beside  the 

live  with  them  forevermore,   I'm  going  by  and  by;  To  where  we'll  see  no 

I  those  jasper  walls  shall  see,  I'm  going  by  and  by;  To  where  my  Saviour 


1 J  ^ 

N-r-^~N  S  ^ — 

,  =1^ 

r-N — 

^ 

^ — h — ^~ 

'  0 

' — 0 

— w. — 4 — 
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ev  -  er  ring,  I'm  going  by  and  by,  To  join  the  song  the  ransom'd  sing, 

crystal  sea,  I'm  going  by  and  by,  To  shout  thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ui  -  ty, 

weeping  eye,  I'm  going  by  and  by,      To  that  fair  eit-y  in  the  sky, 

bids  me  come,  I'm  goinir  bv  and  by,  To  dwell  with  him  in  yon  blest  home, 

^    ^    ^  4-'         JfL  ^#.^^JL^#.^ 


1 


— y--— » — w — 7~ 


CHORUS, 


I'm  going   by  and  by. 


Going   by  and  by,  Going   by  and 

Go  ■  ing,    go  -  ing  by  and  by,       Go-  ing,    go  -  ing 


mi 


9-^—9 


N    N  ^ 


— 


by;  To  dweil  with  Christ  in  yon  blest  home,  I'm  going  by  and  by. 
by  and  by, 

^       .      ^      ,  ^ 


Copyright,  lauo,  by  John  J.  Hood. 


^  u  1^ 


KlRK^/  TR'CK. 


1  H^arthe  ear- nest  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Wand'rer  from  the  path  of  right, 

2  Christian  souls  are  fervent  pray  -  ing,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  send  thy  light 

3  Angels  near  us,  eag  -  er  bending,  Friends  beloved  from  homes  ot  hght, 

4  Hear  the  Saviour    in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  Nor  his  gracious  mes-  sage  slight ; 


.i» — p 


Je-sus  of-fers  his  sal  -  va- tion;  Will  you  come  to  Christ  to -night? 
Why  a -far  in  darkness  stray- ing?  Why  not  come  to  Christ  to-night? 
With  our  hearts  their  question  blending,  Will  you  come  to  Christ  to-night? 
Will  you  pass  his  cross  un  -  heed  -  ing?  Oh,  re-  turn  to  Christ  to  -  nighi. 

.c — ■ — p — p—.h: — p — »- 


I  

Will  vou  come  ?      will  you  come  ?         Jesus  waits  to  save  you  now 


Copyright,  1884,  by  JoH>i  J,  Hoo». 
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Wm.  Woodward. 


Mrs.  W.  V.  Bakbr. 


I'            ^ay  beyond  the  stars  which  the  midnight  sky  im- folds,  There  are 

2.  There-are  cities  rich  in  grandeur    in  -  viting  you  to     come,  And 

3.  There  leap  the  lame  for  joy,  there  the  blind  receive  their  sight;  There 

4.  But,  one  will  meet  us  there  who  has  been  our  heart's  de-  light,  Whose 

I 


scenes  of  rar- est  beauty,  andpal-a-ces  of  gold;  And  o'er  that  lovely 
who  can  tell  the  wealth  of  a  heavenly  cit  -  y  home  ?  Its  rural  scenes  its 
ears  long  closed  to  sound  will  be  ravished  with  delight;  There  tongues  that  never 
praises  we  have  sung  thro'  the  sleepless  hours  of  night;  Howsweetthethoughtthat 


prospectthere  falls  no  winter's  snow.  There  warblers  sing  in  endless  spring,  O 
mansio-BS,  its  crystal  streams  that  flow.    All,  all  are  free  for  you  and  me,  '  O 
uttered  a  sentence  here  be  -  low,   Burst  into  song  through  ages  long,  O 
Jesus  we  then  shall  see  and  know,  Who  by  his  grace  prepared  that  pi  ace,  O 


brother,  will  you  go  ?  There  warblers  sing  in  endless  spring,  O  brother,  will  you  go? 
brother,  will  you  go  ?  All,  all  are  free  for  you  and  me,  O  brother,  will  you  go? 
brother,  will  you  go?  Burst  into  song  through  ages  long,  O  brother,  will  you  go? 
brother,  will  you  go  ?  Who  by  his  grace  prepared  that  place,0  brother,  will  you  go? 


59 


3Jotu,  ee  Son«  oC  JWett» 

The  chiefest  among  ten  thousand  ;  yea,  he  is  the  altogether  lovely." 

Solomon's  Song.  ^^  Martin. 


1.  Je  -  sus  is    the  Al  -  togeth  -  er  Love  -  ly,     Yea,    he    is  the 

2.  Je  -  sus  is    the  Al  -  togeth  -  er  Love  -  ly ;  Sweet  -  er  than  the 

3.  Je  -  sus  is    the  Al  -  togeth  -  er  Love  -  ly,       O  -  pen  now  thy 


22: 


fair  -  est  of    the  fair ; 
hon  -  ey    is    his  word : 
heart    to  him     a  -  lone, 


Oh,  who  is  there  m  heaven  a- hove  be- 
'Tis  filled  with  precious  prom  -  is  -  es  of 
For      in    his  death  and  glo  -  rious  res  -  ur- 


:Pzl 


D.8. — See  him  on    the  cross  for  man's  sal- 


I 


CHORUS. 

Fine,    h  ^ 


IS?: 


mm 


side    him,  Who  on  earth  can  with  my  Lord  compare?  Join,  ye  sons  of 
mer  -  cy     For  the  soul  who  puts  his  trust  in  God. 
rec  -  tion     He    to    us  the  grace  of  God  hath  shown. 


va  .  tion,  Suffering  death  and  bearing  sin  and  shame. 


D.8. 


 1_ 

:==^  

,  :j;  ^ 

:.4  '-'--gn^ 

men,  in    a  -  dor  -  a 


-«  Sr 


tion,  Give  to  him  the  hon -or  due  his  name; 


Copjrigbt,  1889,  by  Jobii  J.  Hood. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Redeemed,  how  I  love  to  proclaim  it,  Redeemed  by  the  blood  oi  the  Lamb; 

2.  Redeemed,  and  so  happy  in  Je  -  sus.  No  language  my  rapture  can  tell, 

3.  I  think  of  my  blessed  Redeemer,    I  think  of  him  all  the  day  long, 

4.  I  know  I  shall  see  in  his  beauty    The  King  in  whose  law  I  de  -  light, 

5.  I  know  there's  a  crown  that  is  waiting  In  yonder  bright  mansion  for  me. 


-N— ^— A- 
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Redeemed  thro'  his  infi-  nite  mer  -  cy.  His  child  and  forev  -  er    I  am. 
I  know  that  the  light  of  his  presence  With  me  doth  continual  -  ly  dv/ell. 
I  sing,  for  I  cannot  be    si  -  lent,  His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 
Who  loving-  ly  guardeth  my  footsteps,  And  giveth  me  songs  in  the  night, 
And  soon,  with  the  spirits  made  perfect,  At  home  with  the  Lord  I  shall  be. 


t~t  r~ CCD"  !^ 


REFRAm. 


Re  -  deemed,       re  -  deemed,      redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 

JN  redeemed,  redeemed,  |^ 


m 


r"w — • — « 
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Re  -  deemed,       re  -  deemed.      His  child  and  forev  -  er     I  am. 
redeemed,  redeemed. 


— » — »- 


j — t/-t- 


Copyright,  1882,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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E.  Johnson.  Wm.  G  Fischer. 


1.  Oh,  sometimes  the  shadows  are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  goal, 

2.  Oh,  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day.  And  sometimes  how  weary  my  feet ; 

3.  Oh,    near  to  the  Roclc  let  me  keep.  Or  blessings,  or  sorrows  prevail ; 


is 


H 

— 1 — ^ — \ — j— — \ — 
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-a 

And  sorrows,  sometimes  how  they  sweep  Like  tempests  down  over  the  soul. 
But  toil  -  ing  in  life's  dusty  way,  The  Rock's  blessed  shadow,  how  sweet! 
Or   climbing  the  mountain-way  steep,  Or  walking  the  shadow-  y  vale. 


M — 4==^— I — 9 — »— o-  "t"  I 


CHOKTJS. 


^  I       U    b    i  ■ 

Oh,    then,     to    the  Rock    let    me     fly,    ,  ^      To  the 

j'  I  |S  let    me  fly. 


t=tnz:t: 
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Rock  that  is  high-  er  than  I :  Oh,  then,  to  the  Rock  let  me 


j        (N    JS  is   high -er  than  l,  ^  ^ 


^  ^ 

^T1-  ^^— — 

J   r  c  c  r  ; 

let    me  fly. 

h — 3 — -3  0  

0   the  Rock    that  ] 
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s   high  -  er  than 

S— 2 — ^- 

-CD-  • 
I. 

1  iz  j  ^ —  y  

E 1  r^! 

t — -1  U — U— t-t-^-J-- 

O  O  CD  O  CD  S>  <Z> 
00    RE    MI    FA    so    LA  SI 


John  H.  Yates. 


M.  L.  McPhail. 


1.  How  dear  to  my  heart  is  the  sto  -  ry    of  old,  The   sto  -  ry  that 

2.  It   cajne  to  my  heart  when,  all  fettered  by  sin,     I     sat   in  the 

3.  It  comes  to  my  soul  when  the  tempter  is  nigh  With  snares  for  my 


ey  -  er  is  new,  The  message  that  saints  of  all  a  -  ges  have  told 
pris-  on  of  doubt :  Like  an  -  gel  of  old,  the  glad  sto-  ry  came  in  ' 
way-wea-ry    feet;       It    tells  of  the  Eock  that  is  high- er  than  I 


D.S.— sto  -  ry    so  dear,  bringing  heaven    so  near, 
Fine,  chorus. 


The  message  so  ten-  der  and  true. 
And  led  me  triumphant  -  ly  out. 
And  leads  to  its  bliss-  ful    re  -  treat. 


The  sto  -  ry  that  nev-  er  grows 

that 


old,  Though  o  -  ver  and  o  -  ver  'tis  told 

nev-er  grows  old,  |      »tis  told: 


Copyright,  1898,  by  Henry  Date.  Used  by  per.  ^ 


4  When  sorrow  is  mine,  and  on  pillows 
of  stone 

My  aching  head  seeks  for  repose, 
This  story  brings  comfort  and  peace  from 
the  throne, 
My  desert  blooms  forth  like  the  rose. 


5  When  down  in  the  "  valley  and  shad- 
ow of  Death," 
I  enter  the  gloom  of  the  grave, 

I'll  tell  the  old  story  with  life's  latest 
breath. 

Of  Christ  and  his  power  to  save. 
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Anon. 


£0  not  ttfisi  tftt  n^mH  ot  Mtulnif, 


ARRANGiJD. 


^3 


am  dwell -ing  on  the  mountain,  Where  the  gold -en  sunlight  gleams 
can  see    far  down  the  mountain,  Where  I  wandered  wea-  ry  years, 
am  drink  -  ing  at  the  fountain,  Where  I     ev  -  er  would  a  -  bide ; 


O'er  a  land  whose  wondrous  beauty 
Oft  -  en  hin  -  dered  in  my  jour-  ney 
For  I've  tast  -  ed  life's  pure  riv  -  er, 


Far  ex-ceeds    my  fondest  dreams, 
By  the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears. 
And  my  soul      is    sat  -  is  -  fied ; 


Where  the  air      is  pure,  e-  the -real, 
Brok  -en  vows  and  dis  -  appointments 
There's  no  thirst-  ing  for  life's  pleasures, 


Laden  with   the  breath  of 
Thickly  sprinkled    all  the 
Nor  a  -  dorn  -  ing,  rich  and 


flowers, 
way, 
gay, 


Cho.— Is   not  this    the  land  of  Beu  -  lab,   Blessed,  bles  -  sed  land  of  light, 

D.  S.  Chorus. 


They  are  blooming  by  the  fountain,  'Neath  the  am  -  a- ranthine  bowers. 
But  the  Spir  -  it  led,  un  -  er  -  ring,    To  the  land     I  hold  to  -  day. 
For  I've  found    a  rich-er  treasure,     One  that  fad  -  eth  not   a  -  way. 


Where  the  flow 


•  ers  bloom  for-  ev  -  er, 


4  Tell  me  not  of  heavy  crosses, 

Nor  the  burdens  hard  to  bear. 
For  I've  found  this  great  salvation 

Makes  each  burden  light  appear ; 
And  I  love  to  follow  Jesus, 

Gladly  counting  all  but  dross, 
Worldly  honors  all  forsaking 

For  the  glory  of  the  Cross. 


And  the  sun     is   always  bright. 

5  Oh,  the  Cross  has  wondrous  glory  1 

Oft  I've  proved  this  to  be  true; 
When  I'm  in  the  way  so  narrow 

I  can  see  a  pathway  through ; 
And  how  sweetly  Jesus  whispers : 

Take  the  Cross,  thou  need'st  not  feur, 
For  I've  tried  this  way  before  thee, 

And  the  glory  lingers  near. 
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F.  G.  Burroughs. 


mat  mn  aiou  oof 


Adam  Gbibbl. 


S=3F 

1.  What  will  you  do  with  the  King  called  Jesus  ?   Many  are  waiting  to 

2.  What  will  you  do  for  the  King  called  Jesus,   He  who  for  you  left  his 

3.  What  will  you  do  with  the  King  called  Jesus, — Who  will  submit  to  his 


I 


hear  you  say, — Some  have  despised  him,  rejecting  his  mercy,  What  will  you 
throne  above.  Here  'mid  the  low-  ly  and  sin-  ful  to  la  -  bor,  Dail  -  y  un- 
gentle sway  ?  Where  are  the  hearts  ready  now  to  enthrone  him  ?  Who  will  his 


do  with  your  King  to-day  ?  What  can  you  witness  concerning  his  goodness, 
folding  his  Father's  love.  Look  on  the  fields  white  already  to  harvest, 
kind  commands  obey  ?  Come  with  your  ointments  most  costly  and  precious, 


i 


is: 


Who  died  to  save  you  from  sin's  bitter  thrall?  Who  will  declare  him  the 
Who  now  is  willing   to  toil  with  the  few  ?  What  will  you  do  for  the 
Pour  out  yonr  gifts  at  the  dear  Saviour's  feet;  Render  to  him  all  your 


1 


fair  -  est  of  thousands  ?  Who  now  will  crown  him  the  Lord  of  all  ? 
dear  Saviour,  Je  -  sus  ?  Lo,  he  is  waiting,  he  calls  for  you ! 
loy  -  al    de-vo  -  tion  ;  Seek   to    ex- alt    him  by  prais-es  meet. 


Ccpiiiisjt..  liOO,  bj  Jotn  J  Hood 


mttnt  mil  ^ott  00  ? 

CHORUS.  Yoices  in  unison./^ 


:ONCLUDED. 


hat  will  vol  do  with  the  King  called  Jesus  ?  What,  oh,  what  will  you  do  with  Jesusl 

«  5         .  •         .         »         .        V        •         V        I  ,       I        .  > 


He  waits  to  bless  all  who  humbly  confess  Faith  in  his  blood  and  righteousness. 


Br^U)  sue  Still  eiojsetr. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


1  Draw  me  still  closer,dear  Saviour,  Closer  to  thy  bleeding  side,  Which  for  my 

2.  Draw  me  still  closer, dear  Saviour,  Closer  by  night  and  by  day.  When  I  am 

3.  Draw  me  still  closer, dear  Saviour,  I  would  live  nearer  to  thee,  Thou  art  my 

 era: 


cleansing  is  flowing.  There  I  would  ev-  er  a  -  bide, 
tempted  to  wander,  Draw  me  still  closer,  I  pray. 
Eock  and  my  Refuge,  Clos-  er  to  thee  I  would  be. 


Closer  to  thee, 


closer  to  thee,  Draw  me,dear  Saviour,still  closer  to  thee;  closer  to  thee. 


Jno.  R.  Swenhy. 


1.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp,  for  the  Lord  is  here,  Hal 

2.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp  like  the  shout  of  old,  Hal 

3.  There's  a  shout  in  the  ranks  of  the  King  of  kings,  Hal 

4.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp  while  our  souls  repeat  Hal 

ICD- 


is- 


le-luj  ah  !  praise  his 
le-  lujah  !  praise  his 
le-lujah!  praise  his 
le-  lujah !  praise  his 


m 


:tzz± 


name; 
name; 
name; 
name ; 

praise 


To  the  feast  of  his  love  we   again  draw  near,  Praise,  oh, 
For  the  cloud  of  his  glo  -  ry  we  now  be  -  hold,  Praise,  oh, 
While  we  drink  at  the  Rock  from  the  living  springs,  Praise,  oh. 
There  is  room  for  the  world  at  the  Saviour's  feet,  Praise,  oh, 

his  name:  ^1      ^  ^        .       I^  J  "O" 

J     -jO-'  -jO-  -O-       N    JS-fi-  +r 


CHORUS. 


praise  his  name.  Room  for  the  millions!  room  for  all !  Halle  -  lu- jah!  praise  his 


m 


m 


r-1 

name ;         Come  to  the  banquet,  great  and  small,  Praise,  oh,  praise  his  name, 
praise  his  name ; 


jfEi- 


CQpyrifhtj  1884,      J^«J*  J- 1^^®' 
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"  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  beliefath  in  him, 

should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life." — John.  3.  16. 
Rev.  F.  Denison.  W.  Warren  Bentley. 


1.  From  Calvary's  mountain  sounding,  What  lov  -  ing  words  we  hear, 

2.  Who-e'er   my  word    be  -  liev  -  eth,    We  hear   the    Sav-  iour  say,. 

3.  O  broth  -  er,  come  and  trust  him,    Oh,  come    to     him    to  -  day, 


m 


The  love  of  God  a-bound  -  ing,  Dis-  pell  -  ing  all  our  fear. 
A  par  -  don  full  re-  ceiv  -  eth,  All  sins  are  washed  a  -  way. 
He's  wait-  ing    to      re-  ceive    you,  Why  Ion  -  ger  then     de  -  lay. 


Ft=)l  - 

8— 

9- 
» 

-0  D  D  

[[ — — 

0 — 

CHORUS. 


Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    be  -  liev  -  eth,  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    be  -  liev  -  eth. 


 |v 

^  i=i 

 • 

 ©- 
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J.  H.K 
t 


mm  a  (ssnwvins  mt  mil  tt, 

"  Gather  my  saints  together  unto  me." — Ps.  1.  5.      J.  H.  Kurzenknabb. 


At  the  sounding  of  the  trumpet,  when  the  saints  are  gather'd  home,  We  will 
When  the  angel  of  the  Lord  proclaims  that  time  shall  be  no  more,  We  shall 
At  the  great  and  final  judgement,  when  the  hidden  comes  to  light,  When  the 
When  the  golden  harps  are  sounding,  and  the  angel  bands  proclaim.  In  tri- 
.PL   -p.   .p.  -       -      -  - 


'^*-t-i-a 


t=9 


greet  each  other  by  the  crystal  sea.  With  the  friends  and  all  the  lov'd  ones  there  a- 
gather,  and  the  saved  and  ransom'd  see.    Then  to  meet  again  to-  gether,  on  the 
Lord  in  all  his  glo-  ry  we  shall  see ;      At  the  bidding  of  our  Saviour, "  Come,  yo 
umphant  strains  the  glorious  jubilee ;       Then  to  meet  and  join  to  sing  the  song  oi 
-P-  -P-         A  I  crystal  sea;_         .p.    ^     ^  ^ 

-^r  I  I  I  -tz-o-  -  -  ' '  - 


wait-ing  us   to  come,  What  a  gath'ring  of  the  faith -ful  that  will  be! 

bright  ce- lestial  shore,  What  a  gath'ring  of  the  faith -ful  that  will  be! 

bless-ed,  to  my  right,  What  a  gath'ring  of  the  faith -ful  that  will  be! 

Mos-  es  and  the  Lamb,  What  a  gath'ring  of  the  faith  -  ful  that  will  be ! 

-       -g:_f--  »             ^    ^  -pL^_-8-_|L^- 


i 


CHORUS, 


I ,  I ,  I .  i . 


t/  b  1/  u  ^  ^  ^ 


What  a    gath   -    -    -     'ring,  gath    -    -    -     'ring,       At  the 

What   a     gath'ring  of    the  loved  ones  when  we'll  meet  with  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 


-CD 


soundingof  the  glorious ju-bi  -  lee!  What  a   gath   -   -  'nng 

ju-  bi-lec  1  What  a  gath'ring  when  the  friends  and  all  tM 


•       19       W  n 


-o — p- 


m 


—  -!•-»-»—!»— 


^  \^  ]^ 


Ff^m  "  S9Pg  Treasury,"  by  ^| 
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99  fti  m  fh  19  fcA  »l 
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FlOEAL.BeST.  .  JHO.  R.SWENET. 


1.  To  thy  cross,  dear  Christ  Fm  clinging,  All  my  re  -  fuge  and  my  plea; 

2.  Long  my  heart  hath  heard  thee  calling,  But  I  thrust    a-  side  thy  grace; 

3.  Love  e  -  ter  -  nal,  light  e  -  ter-  nal,  Close  me  safe  -  ly,  sweetly    m ; 


Matchless  is  thy  lov  -  ing  kindness,  Else  it  had  not  stoop'd  to  me. 
Yet,  O  boundless  con  -  de-  scension,  Love  is  shin  -  ing  from  thy  face. 
Sav-  iour,  let    thy  balm  of  healing,     Ev  -  er  keep  me  free  from  sin. 


tz=t 


CHORUS. 


^^^^ 


Oh,  'tis  glo  -  ry !    oh,  'tis  glo  -  ry !  Oh,  'tis  glo  -  ry    in    my  soul 


1 — r 


^^^^ 


For  I've  touch'd  the  hem  of  his  garment.  And  his  pow'r  doth  make  me  whole. 


Slit 


6y  permisslian. 


U     )^  V 
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Frank  Goh^ir. 


eonquet  as  anil  tig. 

^^^^^^^ 


Jno.  R.  Swenw. 


^"  Yrf  ?hJ^  h  ^"  r?'^'  r  ^t""^  Sirded    on  the  sword,  And  to- 

^Ir.u  ^  }^''^'^^^^^^^'^J'^  the  conflict  what  it  will    We  have 

3.  With  a  firm  and  steady  tread    1^   us  bold- ly  march  along,'  Looking 
-o   -o-  ^   -o-  -o. 


geth-er    we  are  banded      in    the    ser-vice    of  the  Lord;  We  will 
pledged  ourselves  to   fol  -  low  and  the  post  of    du  -  ty    fill  •    For  our 
ev-er    un  -  to     Je  -  sus     let  our  hearts  be    full   of  song;    In  his 


P      P      P      y      yT    V  t/ 


4=- 


trust  him  for  his  grace,  we  will  take  him  at  his  word;  He  has 
lead  -  er  who  commands  will    de  -  fend  our   arm  -  y    still,    And  we 


wis-dom  all  are  wise,     in    his  strength  shall  all    be  strong,  Thro' the 


told  us 


^  -w-  -w-  <£> 

if    we  love  him    we  shall    con  -  quer  by     and  by. 

know,  for    he    has  promised,  we  shall    con  -  quer  by     and  by. 

'         might   of  him  who  loved  us     we  shall    con  -  quer  by    and  by! 

1  rs  -F-  -P- 


Conquer    by  and  by,  yes,  we'll  conquer  by  and    by;    Nev-er    be  dis- 


-p-    -p-  -p-   -p-  -|-'  ^  ,  -e- 


C'opyright,  1884,  by  John  J.  Hood. 


o  cs>  CD  cs>  cl)  s>  ca 

BO  RB  tA   so  LA 


^on^uetr  iig  nnU  fig— concluded. 


r  Y  ^ 

couraged  when  the  tempter's  arrows  fly,  For  the  Lord  who  bids  us  onward  with  a 
*  \'  ~P"  ~  ~ 


-o-  -o-  -o-  -p- 


I: 


-» — »- 


V— ti^— ^— u^— ^— ^— 


,  ^1^  -O-  -o-  -o-  -o- 

helping  hand  is  nigh,  Like  the  fearless  and  the  faithful  we  shall  conquer  by  and  by, 
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Rev.  I^.  A.  Hoffman. 


Oiriotrs  to  W»  ^ame. 

"I  will  glorify  thy  name  forevermore." 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


.a — — «_!_« — al — — a_:._a(_L 


1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I      am  so  won- drously  sav'd  from  sin,     Je  -  sus  so  sweetly  a- 

3.  Oh,  precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin,   I     am  so  glad    I  have 

4.  Come   to  this  fountain,  so  rich  and  sweet ;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the 


sin    I  cried  ;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied ;  Glory  to  his 

bides  with-in ;  There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in ;    Glo  -  ry  to  his 

entered     in ;  There  Je-  sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean.  Glory  tO  his 

Saviour's  feet ;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete ;  Glo  -  ry  to  his 


i 


#——»—•——« — XL 


-4—4 


D.S. — There  to  my  heart  was  t^fie  blood  applied ;  Glo  -  ry  to  his 


Fine,  chorus. 


By  p«rmission. 


72         m  m  wittovs  mitt. 

James  L.  Black.  ^  j^o.  R.  Swrnnw. 

1.  Our  souls  cry  out,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  And  our  faith  enraptured  sings, 

2.  Our  souls  cry  out,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  For  the  Lord  himself  comes  near, 

3.  Our  souls  cry  out,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  For  the  tempter  flies  a  -  pace, 

4.  Our  souls  cry  out,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  clndourheartsbeat  high  with  praise, 


"While  we  throw  to  the  breeze  the  standard  Of  the  mighty  King  of  kings. 

And  the  shout  of  a  roy- al    ar  -  my    On  the  hat- tie- field  we  hear. 
And  the  chains  he  has  forged  are  breaking,  Thro'  the  pow'r  of  redeeming  grace. 

Unto  him,  in  whose  name  we'll  conquer,  And  our  song  of  triumph  raise. 


On  the  vict'ry  side,  on  the  vict'ry  side,  In  the  ranks  of  the  Lord  are  we; 


9  *  ^  •■ 

*  f« 

'  f  ^ 

— i  1 
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On  the  V 

ict'ry  side  we  will  h 
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oldly  stand,  Till  the 
■0- 

glo-  ry  land  we  j 

i 

see. 

^  — y 

' — ^ 
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COWPBR. 


it 


-A-  - 


A — 


T.c.o'K.ANE.  no 

By  per.        /  O 


1 


f    There  is    a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood, 
^'  X  And  sinners,  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood, 
/  The  dy- ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see,  rejoiced  to  see,  rejoiced    to  see, 
^  i  And  there  may  i,  tho'  vile  as  he,  tho'  vile  as  he,  tho"  vile  as  he, 


4  o- 


* — 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins,  | 
And  sinners,  plung'd  beneath  that  flood.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  ) 
The  dy  -  ing  thief  rejoiced    to  see  That  fountain  in     his    day,  | 


And  there  may  I,    tho'  vile    as  he,  Wash    all  my  sins 


a  -  way. 


1  ^ 

i      b  1 

1^ 

^  CHORUS.  ^  ji^ 


I  r 

Oh,   glo-ri-ous  fountain!  Here  will  I    stay,   And   in  thee  ev  -  er 


1 


i 


— 

1 

1^ 

"Wash  my  sins  a 

-  way. 

 y 

Thou  dying  Lamb,  1]:  thy  precious  blood  :|| 

Shall  never  loso  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  ||:  Church  of  God  :|| 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

E'er  since  by  faith  ||:  I  saw  the  stream  :|| 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  ||:bas  been  my  theme,  :|| 

kud  shall  he  tUl  I  die. 


74  ^t'»  a  montttvtul  §^n\Houvl 


Jno.  R.  Swenbt. 

1^ 


1.  My  Saviour  has  purchased  redemption  for  me,     Oh,  he's  a  won-  derful 

2.  My  sins,  which  were  many,  he's  taken  a- way,    Oh,  he's  a  won- derful 

3.  'Twas  Jesus  who  found  me  with  burdens  oppresl,  Oh,  he's  a  won- derful 

4.  I  nev-er  can  tell  all  his  goodness  to  me,  Oh,  he's  a  won- derful 
6.    My    Je-sus  is  yours  if  you'll  on- ly  believe,    Oh,  he's  a  won- derful 

S     N    ^    j\    ^  j 


Sav-  iour!  His  blood  paid  my  ransom,  and  I  was  set  free,    Oh,  he's  a 

Sav-  iour!  And  now  he    is    blessing  my  soul  ev -'ry  day.    Oh,  he's  a 

Sav- iour!  He  took  all  my  burdens,  and  gave  me  sweet  rest,  Oh,  he's  a 

Sav-  iour !  But  this  I    can  tell,   I  was  blind,  now  I  see,    Oh,  he's  a 

Sav-  iour!  He's  patient  -  ly  waiting  your  heart  to  receive,  Oh,  he's  a 
-^t  •               h    [S    N                                 I  ^ 


v—v- 


CHORUS, 


wonder-  ful  Sav  -  iour !    "Wonder-  ful !  wonder-  ful !  praise  to  his  name, 


1 


1 


3f 


Glo  -  ry    to     Je  -  sus,   for  -  ev  -  er     the  same;  Won-der-ful! 


wonder- fol !  praise  to  his  name ;  Oh,  he's  a    wonder- ful  Sav  -  iour! 


I 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 


[From  "  The  Garn&r,"  by  per.] 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


i 


I  am,  without  one  plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
I    am,  and  waiting  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
I    am,  Tho'  tossed  about  with  many-a  conflict,  many-a  doubt 
I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind ;  Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 


1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 


i 


3=n — ^=1:^=3: 


And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Fightings  within     and  fears  without,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Yea,  all     I  need   in  thee  to  find,  O  Lamb  of  God, 


come  I 
come ! 
come ! 
come ! 


REFRAm. 


— •  • — ^•-d—:!- 

-•-   

Take  me  as     I  am. 

Take    me,  take    me     as     I  am. 


Take  me  as     I    am ;  Oh, 

Take    me,  take    me      as     I  am; 


-m — .•- 


i 


bring  thy  free    sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh.  And  take  me  as     I  am. 

 m  •  .  .  •  *  A  m  i 


f-=rf=f 


-I — t 

6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down, 
NoW;  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 


5  Just  as  I  am— thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon, cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

Copyrifkt,  1878,  by  John  J.  Hood. 


76       &oins  a^V^)afi  mimut  ajesus. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck.  The  last  melody  by  Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  Are  you  go  -  iug   a  -  way  without  Je  -  sus  to  night,  In  sor-  row  and 

2.  Are  you  go  -  ing   away  without  Christ  for  your  friend,  Whose  friendship  is 

3.  With  measure-  less  love  Je  -  sus  suffer'd  and  died   A  ran-  som  for 

4.  Oh,    do  not  re- ject  this  dear  Saviour  to-night,  He  longeth  to 


darkness  a  -  lone,—  Re-  fus  -  ing  his  of  -  fer   of  par-  don  and  light, 

last-  ing  and  true  ?  'Twill  strengthen  and  comfort,  'twill  guide  and  defend, 

sin-  ners,  one  day.      He  poured  out  his  love  in  that  wonder-  ful  tide 

give  you  his  rest;     Oh,  hark  to  his  voice,  hear  him  sweetly  in-  vite, 

^    fs  ^   


 =  •  *  ih 

And  peace  that  you  nev  -  er  have  known  ? 
And  free -ly  'tis   offered    to  you. 
That  washes  transgressions  a  -  way. 
Ee- pent  and  be  pardoned  and  blest 

-0-      -0-  ^  ^ 


go  -  ing   away  ?  Are  you 
.0-  ^ 


way?  ....  Are  you  go    -    -    ing  a  -  way?  . 

go  -  ing  a-  way  ?  Are  you  go-  ing  away  ?  Are  you  go  -  ing  a- 

^^  f>  ^  h 


m    ^      n    n    r>  n 


way? 
—0- 


Are  you  going  a 


-i  — ^- 

■rt  rr--N> 

way  without 

Je  -  sus  to-night  ?  Are  you 
Are  you 

go    -     -     ing  a  - 

go  -  ing  a  -  way,         a  - 

way? 

way? 

/  u 

-0  j»  0  1 

0    \^  u 

Copyright,  1898,  by  Jo 

J'  "J   b— 
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With  feeling. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


Be-  hold  a  stranger  at  the  door  ;  He  gently  knocks, — has  knocked  before  ;  Has 
O    love  -  ly    at  -  titude, — he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  open  hands*  O 
But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  ?  He  will, — the  very  friend  you  need  :  The 
Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine  ;  Turn  out  his  en  -  e-  my  and  thine  ;  That 
Ad-  mit  him  ere  his  an  -  ger  burn, — His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return ;  Ad  - 


wait-  ed    long,     is     waiting    still ;  You  treat  no    oth  -  er  friend  so  ill, 
matchless  kind-  ness,  and    he  shows  This  matchless  kindness    to     his  foes', 
friend  of    sin  -  ners  ?,  Yes,  'tis  he,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
soul-  de  -  stroy  -  ing  monster,  Sin,  And  let    the  heaven-  ly  stranger  in. 
mit  him,    or     the  hour's  at  hand.  You'll  at    his  door  re  -  ject  -  ed  stand. 


(•— T- 

V — 

o  

lit 

O       let  the  dear  Savi6ur  come  in,       He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin  ;  O 

come  in,  from  sin  : 


Keep  him  no  mo 

-oi-* 

re  out  at  the  door. 

But  let  the  dear  Saviour 

.-lO-  -le-  ^ 
o-  p  •  BP    l»    »  I0 

- 

come 

in. 

come  in. 

i  ^  ^  Y 

 r—.   CZ>  CS>  CD  <S>  CD  O  <Z> 

p«n»}f§}9B,  »9  »S  »l!   ?A  §<?!»  feA  a 


78 


Rev.  J,  M.  HoBBs. 


Jno.  R.  Swenhy. 


1.  O   the  glo  -  ry  hal-  le-  lu  -  jah  Has  been  ringing  thro'  my  soul,  Ev  -  er 

2.  O   the  hal-le-lu-jahcho-rus  Is    a  glorious  one  to  sing,  But  the 

3.  I'm   a   hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah  pilgrim  And  I'll  nev-  er  hold  my  peace  Till  my 

4.  Then  be  read- y,  faithful  pilgrims,  To  go  forward  in  the  fight,  Take  the 


since  Icame  to  Je- sus.  And  his  Spirit  made  me  whole;  All  my  spirit  soul  and 
soul's  true  halle-  lu-  jah  Is    a-  waken'd  by  our  King;  For  the  joy  of  his  sal- 
blessed  Saviour  tells  me,  Then,  then  only  will  I  cease  To  invite  poor,  hungry 
Spirit's  blade  of  vict'ry,  Wielding  it  with  all  your  might;  For  with  faith  in  God  Wft 


2>.  5. —since  I  came  to 


bod-  y  Now  are  un-  der  his  control.  On  the  glo-  ry  hal-  le  -  lujah  line 

vation  Makes  the  heart  with  music  ring.  On  the  glo-  ry  hal-  le  -  lujah  line, 

sinners.  Come  and  share  the  gospel  feast,  On  the  glo-  ry  hal-  le  -  lujah  line' 

conquer,  And  we'll  praise  him  with  delight, On  the  glo-  ry  hal-  le  -  luiah  line* 


Je-  sus,  And  his  Spirit  made  me  whole,  I've  been  on  the  halle  -  lujah  line. 


CHORUS. 


Glo 


ry,  O  yes,  'tis  glo-  ry  in  my  soul, 


Ev-  er 


79 


Fa!.?jy  ) .  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


in 


Source  from  whence  the  streams  of  mercy  Like  a      riv  -  er    flow    to  me, 

There  my  Hfe,  my  hope  and   com-fort,  There  a    ref  -  uge   for    my  soul 

There,  in    ho  -  ly,  sweet  com  -  munion  With  thy  Spir  -  it    day  by  day. 

Close  to  thee,  O    Saviour,    keep  me,  Till    I    reach  the  shin- ing  shore. 


With  thy  cords  of    love    so     ten  - 
"When  the  clouds  hang  dark-ly  round 
Faith  to  realms  of   light  and  glo 
Till  I   join      ttie     raptured    ar  • 


der 
me, 
-  ry 
my, 


Bind  and  keep  me  close 
And  the  dis-  tant  surg 
Bears  my  rap  -  tured  soul 
Shouting  joy  for     ev  - 


to  thee. 
■  es  roll. 

a  -  way. 
er  -  more. 


Refrain. 


Keep  me 

ev  -  er  close    to  thee,  Blessed 
o — io — S^*— ]o^-Jo  lo^-Jo^  - 

Saviour,   dear    to    me.   With  th^ 

i 

— U— L 

^  b 

' — V —  U — k — 

3— 

 b— V — 

"TV 

®-  1 

8-r 
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E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  E.  A.  HoFFMAW. 


Have  you  been  to 
Are   you  walk  -  mg 
When  the  Bridegroom 
Lay    a  -  side  the 


-S-  :«|; 


Je  -  sus  for  the  cleansing  power?  Are  you 
dai  -  ly  by  the  Saviour's  side?  Are  you 
Cometh,  will  your  robes  be  white,  Pure  and 
garments  that  are  stained  with     sin.     And  be 


washed  in  the  blood  of 

washed  in  the  blood  of 

white    in  the  blood  of 

washed  in  the  blood  of 


the  Lamb?  Are  you  ful  -  ly 
the  Lamb?  Do   you  rest  each 
the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be 
the  Lamb? There's  a  fountain 


trusting  in  his 

moment  in  the 

ready    for  the 

flowing  for  the 


£3^ 


FT 


1^ 

Chorus. 


grace  this  hour?  Are  you  washed  in 
Cru  -  ci  -  fied  ?  Are  you  washed  in 
mansions  bright,  And  be  washed  in 
soul    un  -  clean,    O    be  washed  in 


the  blood  of  the 

the  blood  of  the 

the  blood  of  the 

the  blood  of  the 


Lamb?  Are  you 
Lamb? 
Lamb? 
Lamb ! 


3y  p«risi5s»if 
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81         Sewtr  tf)t  jfivt  Sust  ^otti. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  J.  Howard  Entwislb. 


3^ 


1.  While  we  now,  dear  Lord,  at  thy  al  -  tar  kneel,  Come  in  might-  y 

2.  Let  the  al  -  tar  -  fire,  bless-  ed  Lord,  be  felt,  Till  these  hearts  of 

3.  Ev-  'rything    is    now  on  the  al  -  tar  laid.  We  have  un  -  to 

4.  Lord,  burn  up  the  dross,  all  the  gold  re  -  fine,  Now  up  -  on  our 

_J_^J  1  1  J  _  _  ^  p--r-t=  P- 


4- 


^-^ 

 1 — 

1     1     1  ^ 

s 

111. 

-« — « — « — 1- 

rj  J  J  r 

pow'r,  now  thyself  re-  veal;  Lord,  the  old-time  fire  we  de  -  sire  to  feel, 
ours  with  thy  love  shall  melt;  Touch  our  lips, dear  Lord, as  the  coals  are  dealt, 
thee  full  sur-  render  made;  May  the  fire  consume,  let  it  not  be  stay'd, 
hearts  may  thine  image  shine,  That  we  may  be  seal'd,  Lord,  forev-  er  thine, — 


^  t:  t: 

L    L  L- 


■V — ^- 


CHORUS. 


28: 


Send  the  fire,  send 
Send  the  fire,  send 
Send  it.  Lord,  send 
Send  the  fire,  send 


it  now,  just  now.  gend  the  fire, 
it  now,  just  now.  ' 


it  now,  just  now. 
it  now,  just  now. 


send  the 
dear  Lord, 


is: 


1  «  

r4  

H.  »r-a- 

^  111* 

— a — 

L^_!  0  0 

' — «  

-J— J 

fire,  While 

just  now, 
_^  ^  ^  ^ 


we  here   at  thy  al  -  tar   bow,    Glo  -  ri  -  fy  thy 


J-i. 


■v — ^- 


55 


1 


3Ei 


name,  send  the  liv 


ing  flame, — Send  the  fire,  send  it  now,  just  now. 
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east  tftfi  asttf  uew  on  ttft  aotrDi. 


Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  for  he  careth  for  you. — i  Pe.  v.  7. 

^•J-K-  Wm,  J.  KiRKPATMCK. 

N    N-i   I  —    .     ^  .  N  »   I  \  — 1— !  ^■ 


1.  Weary    pil  -  grim  on    life's  path-way,  Struggling  on     beneath  thy  load; 

2.  Are  thy    tir  -  ed   feet    un- stead -y?   Does  thy  lamp    no  lighi  af  -  ford? 

3.  Are  the   ties     of  friendship  sev  -  ered  ?  Hushed  the  voices  fond-  ly  heard  ? 


Hear  these  words  of  con  -  sol  -  a  -  tion, — "  Cast  thy  bur  -  den  on  the  Lord. 
Is  thy  cross  too  great  and  hea  -  vy  ?  Cast  thy  bur  -  den  on  the  Lord. 
Breaks  thy  heart  with  weight  of  anguish,    Cast  thy  bur  -  den    on    the  Lord. 


H 

Cres. 

Cast  thy 

bur-  den   on  the 
--t—t^ — — 

Lord,  Cast  thy  bur-den    on  the  I 

_l — ■   ^  -  ■■  ^    ^  ^ — ^ — ^ 

^ord,  And  he  will 

Ad  lib. 


strengthen  thee,  sustain  and  comfort  thee ;  Cast  thy    bur  -  den  on    the  Lord. 


4  Does  thy  heart  with  faintness  falter  ? 
Does  thy  mind  forget  his  word  ? 
Does  thy  strength  succumb  to  weakiiess 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lora, 


5  He  will  hold  thee  up  from  falling, 
He  will  guide  thy  steps  aright ; 
He  will  strengthen  each  endeavor; 
He  will  keep  thee  by  his  might. 


Copyright,  1880,  by  John  J.  Hoo». 
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"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 


T.  C.  O'Kanb. 


1.  O  sing  of    Je  -  sus,  "Lamb  of  God,"  Who  died  on  Cal-va-ry, 

2.  O  wondrous  pow'r  of     love    di-vine!  So    pure,  so  full,  so  free! 

3.  All  glo  -  ry  now    to  Christ  the  Lord  And    ev  -  er-  more  shall  be  ; 


I        I         1^     I  I 


-\/-\ — r- 


And  for  a  ran  -  som  shed  his  blood.  For  you  and  e  -  ven  me. 
It  reaches  out     to        all   mankind,  Em  -  brae-  es    e  -  ven  me. 

He      hath  redeemed  a     world  from  siii.  And  ransomed  e  -  ven  me. 


I'm     re  -  deemed,     .      .       I'm      re  -  deemed,     .     .    Through  the 
I'm  redeemed,  I'm  redeemed. 


blood    of     the  Lamb  that    was  slain,    .    .     .      I'm    re  -  deemed, 

of       the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  I'm  redeemed. 


permission 


CZ>  KE>  CD  O  CD  &  <2> 
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84  momns  On* 


Jambs  Nicholson.  Jiw.  R.  Swbnby. 


1.  Tho' weak  my  faith,  I'm   holding  on;  To   Je  -  sus    I      am  clinging; 

2.  I'm    holding  on,    tho'    Sa  -  tan  tries   To  keep  me  from  be  -  liev-ing; 

3.  While  holding  on     by  faith    I    see  The  blood  of  Je  -  sus  flow  -  ing ; 

4.  I'm    clinging,   clinging,  holding  on,   My  faith  is     ris  -  ing  high  -  er, 

5.  I'm    holding  on,   and  while    I  make  A     per -feet  con  -  se  -  cration, 


I  feel  that  now    the  "Mighty  One"  Help  to    my  soul     is  bringmg. 

But,  while  my  soul     on  God  re  -  lies,   The    blessing  I'm     re  -  ceiving. 

The  healing  stream  is  touching  me.    New  life  and  peace  be  -  stowing. 

The  last  remains      of  sin    are  gone ;     I   have  my  heart's  de  -  sire. 

The  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  for    Je  -  sus'  sake.  Brings  in  complete    sal  -  va  -  tion. 


Chorus. 


I'm     holding  on,    I^    holding  on,   Fresh  strength  each  moment  gaining, 


My    ling' ring  doubts  at  last  are  gone 


And  Christ  within      is  reigning. 
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DO   RB   MI    FA    SO    X,A  SI 


S^i}tii  to  ttft  mttttmost 

Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 


Saved  to  the  uttermost :   I  am  the  Lord's,  Jesus  my  Saviour  sal-  va-tion  affords, 
Saved  to  the  uttermost :  Je-  sus  is  near,  Keeping  me  safely,  he   casteth  out  fear  ; 
Saved  to  the  uttermost :  this  I  can  say,  "Once  all  was  darkness,  but  now  it  is  day," 
Saved  to  the  uttermost:  cheerfully  sing  Loud  hal-le  -  lu-jas  to  Je-  sus,  my  King; 


-R-V— t/— ^"U>-hv— b^— b^— 


Gives  me  his  Spir-  it    a    witness  within,  Whisp'ring  of  pardon,  and  saving  from  sin. 
Trusting  his  prom-is-  es,  how  I   am  blest.  Leaning  upon  him,  how  sweet  is  my  rest. 
Beau-ti  -  ful  visions  of  glo-  ry   I   see,   Je-  sus  in  brightness  revealed  unto  me, 
Ransom'd  and  pardon'd,redeemed  by  his  blood, Cleansed  from  unrighteousness, glory  to  God. 


Chorus. 


 \  


Saved,  saved,  saved  to   the    ut  -  termost.  Saved,  saved,  by  pow  -  er     di  -  vine 

f\     jS  |S 


y  •  * 

^1 

1 

i 

Saved,  saved,  I'm  saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most,  Je-  sus  the  Saviour  is  mine. 


tzzS=S=|:S==-£= 

O-  -O-'-O-         -p-*-P-  -p-  -o-  - 

•-K^"iT~r-rH — i — I — i 

^•\> 

From  " 

1  1  V-  \^ — — 1 

Precious  Songs,"  by  per, 

,  ^  ^  ^ 
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86  ©ottttns  ^o=3jiiQ, 

Faxkt/.  Ciiosw.  Jno.  R.  SwSOTt. 

1.  Out  on  the    desert,    looking,  looking,    Sinner,   'tis    Je-sus  looking  for  thee ; 

2.  Still  he    is    waiting,  waiting,  waiting,     O  what  compassion  beams  in  his  eye, 

3.  Lov  -  ing  -  ly  pleading,  pleading,  pleading,  Mer  -  cy,  tho'  slighted,bears  with  thee  yet; 

4.  Spir  -  its  in    glo-  ry,  watching,  watching.  Long  to  be  -  hold  thee  safe  in  the  fold ; 


Ten-der-ly    calling,  calling,  calling.  Hither,  thou  lost  one,  O  come  un- to  me. 

Hear  him  re  -  peat-  ing  gently,  gently,  Come  to  thy  Saviour,  O  why  wilt  thou  die. 

Thou  canst  be    happy,  happy,  happy,  Come,ere  thy  life-star  for- ev  -  er  shall  set. 

An  -  gels  are  waiting,  waiting,  waiting,  When  shall  thy  story  with  rapture  be  told  ? 


Run  to  him  quickly,  say  to  him  gladly,  Lord,  I    am  coming,    coming  to  -  day. 


—  — - — — — -—  —  .  CD  ®  CD  CS>  G>  ®  <Z> 
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87       Mom  gou  ?^eatr  ?^tm  i&Hocfet«fl« 

J.  Howard  Entwisle, 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


  ,  1^  u 


§3^ 


1.  A  hand  all  bruised  and  bleeding  is  knocking  at  the  door,    Is  knocking 

2.  How  often  when  in  sickness,  your  body  racked  with  pain.  This  knocking 

3.  While  standing  by  the  casket  of  some  de-  parted  friend,  With  sorrow 

4.  Why  will  you  keep  him  knocking?  why  don't  you  let  him  in?  He'll  fill 


U  l>  u 


m 


at  the  door   of  your  heart ;      It  is  the  hand  of  J^sus,  who  long  has 

re-  sounded  in  your  ears ;  How  often  in  the  nighttime  the  knock  would 
your  heart  was  sick  and  sore;  Whatcaus'dthattrainof  thiukingofhowyour 
your  pathway  with  delight ;  That  hand  so  torn  and  bleeding  will  wash  a- 


knocked  before,  Tho'  oft  you  have  told  him  to  depart.  Oh,  don't  you  hear  him  knock- 
come  again,  So  loud  it  would  fill  your  soul  with  fears.  [ing 
lifewouldend?  That  hand  was  then  knocking  at  the  door.  ' 
way  your  sin,  Oh,  welcome  the  Saviour  in  to-night. 


r-4-N— 

^  h  ^ 

knocking  at  the  door?  He's  1 

^^^^ 

knocking  at  the  door  to  c 

^t::tLtitL  tit: 

-te-k'-:^ !t_!r 

3mein;  Hew 
v^^'  J*-| 

ants  an  invi- 

!i  |j    lj  \ 

^! — V^-^-\h 



*  H— 1^— S- 

tation  to  cross  y 

our  threshold  o'er,  Then 

•  •-f-^-' — 

1  — ^  ^- 

Jesus  will  save  you  from  al 

I  sin. 

. 
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English  Melody,  arranged  for  this  work. 


1.  I  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus,  he's  ev'ry thing  to  me,  He's  the  fairest  of  ten 

2.  He  all  my  griefs  has  taken,  and  all  my  sorrows  borne ;  In  temptation  he's  my 

3.  He  will  never,  never  leave  me,  nor  yet  forsake  me  here, While  I  live  by  faith  and 


P-P— F— P— • 


thousand  to  my  soul;  The  Li-ly  of  the  Valley,  in  him  alone  I  see  All  I 
strong  and  mighty  tower;  I  have  all  for  him  forsaken,  and  all  my  idols  torn  From  my 
do  his  blessed  will ;  A  wall  of  fire  about  me,  I've  nothing  now  to  fear ;  With  his 


D.  6'.— Lily  of  the  Valley,  the  bright  and  Morning  Star,  He's  the 


Fine. 


need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  fully  whole ;    In  sorrow  he's  my  comfort,  in 
heart,  and  now  he  keeps  me  by  his  power ;  Tho'  all  the  world  forsake  me,  and 
manna   he  my  hungry  soul  shall  fill ;  Then  sweeping  up  to  glo  -  ry  to 

I 


fair- est  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul.  Cno.-In  sorrow,  etc.  {after  each  verse.) 


trouble  he's  my  stay,  He  tells  me  ev'ry  care  on  him  to  roll.  He's  the 
Satan  tempts  me  sore,  Thro'  Jesus  I  shall  safely  reach  the  goal.  He's  the 
see  his  blessed  face,Where  rivers  of  delight  shall  ever  roll.  He's  the 
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Music  from  "The  Weils  of  Salvation/'  ) 
new  words  by  Rev.  W.  A.  Spencer.  J 


KiRKPATSICK. 


1.  Brother  for  Christ's  kingdom  sighing,  Help  a  lit- tie,  help    a  lit- tie 

2.  Is  thy  cup  made  sad  by   tri-al?  Help  a  lit- tie,  help    a  lit- tie 

3.  Though  no  wealth  to  thee  is  giv-  en,  Help    a  lit-  tie,  help    a  lit-  tie 


Help  to  save  the  mil -lions  dy-ing.  Help  just  a  lit- tie. 
Sweet- en  it  with  self  -  de  -  ni  -  al,  Help  just  a  lit- tie. 
Sac  -  ri-fice     is    gold     in   heav-en.  Help   just     a    lit- tie. 


— If —  ^ — U  

it.    CHORUS.  1^ 

Oh,  the  wrongs  th 

it  we  may  righten !  Oh,  the  hearts  that  we  may  lighten ! 

-a  S —  N- 

"i^-zi-=z^  :^::i^zii=5=b: 

Oh,  the  skies  that 

we  may  brighten !  ] 
~S      -Ir      S-    A  . 

lelping  just  a 

 «--•  L_ 

lit-  tie. 

^  'i-lJ/  U  yi    V  .1 

1^            L/  5* 

4  Let  us  live  for  one  another,  5  Tho'  thy  life  is  pressed  with  sorro^> 

Help  a  little,  help  a  little ;  Help  a  little,  help  a  little ; 

Help  to  lift  each  fallen  brother,  Bravely  look  t'ward  God  s  to-morrc». 

Help  just  a  little.  Help  just  a  little. 
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GiLMOUR. 


Arr.  by  H.  L.  G. 


I  Y^"^/  f  «^  tliee,  Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world  • 

1  As  I  look,  new  beauties  see,  Jesus,  the  light  ' 

■M.  jt.  jL  mT:^  -  _  :  •  • 


of  the  world. 


^^^JL^        u^Zm^       ^  ^  ^    '  i^iit;  woriQ. 


■>< — I— 


mm 


Walkinthelight,beautifullight,Comewherethedew-dropsofmer:;rrebright 
  '  -  ' 


^  JLet  my  hands  be  strong  for  thee 
Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world; 
And  my  feet  be  swifc  and  free, 
Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world. 
3  When  the  tempter  would  alarm, 
Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world; 
Bare,  oh,  bare  thy  mighty  arm, 
Jesus,  the  light  of  the'world. 


91 
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4  Walk  the  waves,  across  life's  sek, 
Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world ; 

Nearer  come,  O  Lord,  to  me 
Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world. 

5  Be  a  shelter  in  the  storm, 
Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world  - 

Keep,  oh,  keep  thy  child  from  harm, 
Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world 


"Lord,  save  me."— Matt,  xiv:  30. 


1.  feave.  Jesns  sn  vp  Tii^r  r^ir^oo,*^,   ^        .  ^ 


Frank  M.  Davis, 


1.  Save,  Jesus,  save,  Tliy  blessing  now  we  crave  For  ev'rv  anxious  sinn^ 

2.  Save,  Jesus,  save,  Thy  banner  o'er  us  wave,  Of  loveZ  te^^Tand  dtv?„e^ 

3.  Save,  Jesus,  save, Thouc„nq'roro'erthegra;e,GiveevV?et^^^^^^^^^^^ 

4.  Save,  Jesus,  save.  And  thou  alone  shalt  have  The  glory  of  the  wo?k  dTvine  ' 

"  •      -  -  _J  1  ^  ^       ^  ^ 


^^^^ 


O  T  ord  tl^T^  T""  ^^"^  Lord  Jesi^,  save 

A.P.  uTV°f  ^^^^^'^^^i^^;  Lord  Jesus,  save   Lord  Jesus  sa^e' 

yT.  f^'r""^^'^  '"^V'P"' "P^^^^'"  Lord  Jesus  save  Lord  Jesus  save 
Yea,endlesspraisesshallbe thine;  Lord  Jesus,' save,'  Lord  Jesus,' save 


"BrighteBtaioiy,"  Bj  per. «{  John  J.  Hood. 
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92  mott  jfnitf)  in  3tsm> 

HEifiiirrA  E.  Bijub.  Wm-  }■  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  While  struggling  thro' this  vale  of  tears  I  want  more  faith  in  Je-sus;  A'- 

2.  To  war    against  the  foes  with-  in     I  want  more  faith  in  Je-  sus ;  To 

3.  To  brave  the  storms  that  here  I  meet  I  want  more  faith  in_J»-sus;  To 
4. 


I  want  a  faith  that  works  by  love, 
.    ^.    jp-    ^.    ^  ^- 


A  constant  faith  in  Je  -  sus :  A 


m 


I 


£>.S.—And 
Fine,  chorus. 


8=r 


-f-t—^—^-ii: 

mid  tempta-  tions,  cares,  and  fears,  I  want  more  faith  in 
rise  a  -  bove  the  powers  of  sin  I  want  more  faith  in 
rest  con  -  fid  -  ing  at  his  feet  I  want  more  faith  in 
faith  that  mountains  can  remove,  A    liv  -  ing  faith  in 


m 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 


^=1 


-»  ©- 


this  my  cry,  as  time  rolls  by,    I  want  more  faith  in  Je  -  sus. 


D.S. 


want  more  faith,  I  want  more  faith,  A  clearer,  brighter,  stronger  faith  in  Jesus ; 
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93  Beulah 

t  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine, 
A.nd  all  its  riches  freely  mine ; 
Here  shines  undimmed  one  blissful  day, 
For  all  my  night  has  passed  away. 

Cho. — O  Beulah  land,  sweet  Beulah  land. 
As  on  thy  highest  mount  I  stand, 
I  look  away  across  the  sea, 
Where  mansions  are  prepared  for  me, 
And  view  the  shining  glory  shore, 
My  heaven,  my  home,  for  evermore  * 


Land.  Copyright, 

2  My  Saviour  comes  and  walks  with  me, 
And  sweet  communion  here  have  we. 
He  gently  leads  me  by  his  hand, 

For  this  is  heaven's  border-land. 

3  A  sweet  perfume  upon  the  breeze 
Is  borne  from  ever-vernal  trees, 
And  flowers  that  never-fading  grow 
Where  streams  of  life  forever  flow. 

4  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me 
Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  melody, 

As  angels  with  the  white-robed  thrcn^ 
Join  in  the  sweet  redemption  ^ng. 


94  fEntivt  ^omttvntion, 

Frances  Ridley  Hayergal.  ,„  , 

Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Take  my  life,  and    et     it     be  Con  -  se  -   crated,  Lord,  to  thee- 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and    et  them  be  Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful    for  the?' 

3.  Take  my  hps,  and  let  them  be  Filled  >vith     messag  -  es    for  thee' 

4.  rake  my  moments,  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in    endless  prais^ 


Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move       At    the    impulse    of    thy  love. 

Take  my  voice,  and  let    me  sing         Al  -  ways,  oa  -  ly,  for    my  King. 

Take  my     sil  -  ver  and  my  gold,-  Not      a     mite  would  I  with-hold. 

laKe  my     in  -  te -  lect,  and  use  Ev' -  ry  powr  as  thou  shalt  choose 

-tui-l  i  tzzz^r^tri-ps^ — rO — o — ^:^^-:^^a-.-o 


Chorus 


5. 

ose.  I 

m 


(Wash  me   in    the  Saviour's  precious  blood,'^/%^5r^a'JajWi?(7i/ )  ^ 
(  Cleanse  me  m     its  pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flood,  tke  healing  flood,  '  j  ^  ^ive  to 


thee    niy  life  and  all,    to    be  Thine,  hence-forth   e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine ; 
It  sho.ll  be  no  longer  mine  ; 
Take  my  heart,— it  is  thine  own, — 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 


By  permissioa. 


6  Take  my  love,— my  Lord,  I  potir 
At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store  I 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  thee  I 

O  O  CD  CD  O  65  0 
no  MM    MI  VA  90    LA  a 


)5 


1 


^'    ^'  With  great  feeling.  J-  K-kpathick. 

to-.=^rdz=i=1—  ^^^^  ■ 


1 


I've  wandered  far     a  -  way  from  God,  Now  I'm  coming  home; 

I've  wast  -  ed  ma  -  ny    pre-  cious  years,  Now  I'm  coming  home; 

I'm  tired    of  sin    and  stray  -  ing.  Lord,  Now  I'm  coming  homef 

My  soul    is  sick,  my  heart    is   sore,  Now  I'm  coming  home; 


Fine. 


The  paths  of  sin     too   long  I've  trod,  Lord, 

I    now    re-  pent  with    bit  -  ter  tears.  Lord, 

I'll  trust  thy  love,  be  -  lieve  thy  word.  Lord, 

My  strength  renew,  my   hope  re  -  store.  Lord, 


I'm  coming  home. 

I'm  coming  home. 

I'm  coming  home. 

I'm  coming  home. 


* — e- 


22. 


lb        ^   '      -   i  ^  ■  , 

D.S. — O  -  pen  wide  thine  arms   of  love,    Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


CHORUS. 


D.S, 


3^: 


-tS>r 


Coming    home,     coming     home,    Nev  -  er   more   to  roam 
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5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home. 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood  I  know. 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
Oh,  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


15  He  Leadeth  Me. 

He  leadeth  me !  oh,  blessed  thought, 
Oh!  words  with  heavenly  comfort 
Whate'erl  do,  where'er  I  be,  [fraught; 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


lEF. — He  leadeth  me !  he  leadeth  me ! 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me ; 
His  faithful  follower  I  will  be. 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom , 
Sometimes  whereEden's  bowers  bloom, 


By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,— 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mint^ 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me 

And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When  by  thy  grace  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee. 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  'ii© 


FAMILIAR  HYMNS. 


We're  Marching  to  Zion. 

!  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  your  joys  be  known, 
S  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, :|| 
j|;  And  thus  surround  the  throne.:|| 

2ho. — We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion, 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

3  Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
l|;But  children  of  the  heavenly  King,:i| 
II:  May  speak  their  joys  abroad.  :|1 

I  The  hill  of  Zion  yields, 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
II ;  Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields,  rj] 
II :  Or  walk  the  golden  streets.  :|| 


93   stand  np  f  stand  np  for  Jesus ! 

1  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss ; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  he  shall  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

3  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  tail  you,— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  ; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

8  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  th3  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song; 
To  him  that  overcometh 
_  A  crown  of  life  shall  be, 
*ve  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally,  ( 


99  The  land  of  the  Blest 

1  We  speak  of  the  land  of  the  West 

A  country  so  bright  and  so  fair, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  contest, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there. 

Cho.— In  the  sweet  by  and  by. 

We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shOM 

In  the  sweet  by  and  by. 
We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shoMi 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 

Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  raw\ 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold. 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there 

3  We  speak  of  its  peace  and  its  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  weM 
The  songs  of  the  blessed  above, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there. 

4  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorroY/,  temptation,  and  cam 
From  trials  without  and  within, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there. 

5  Do  thou,  Lord,  midst  pleasure  or  won 

For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare, 
Then  shortly  we  also  shall  know. 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

100  That  Beautiful  Land. 

1  A  BEAUTIFUL  land  by  faith  I  see, 
A  land  of  rest  from  sorrow  free :  [fal 
The  home  of  the  ransomed,  bright  aii 
And  beautiful  angels,  too,  are  there 

Cho. — Will  you  go?  will  you  go? 

Go  to  that  beautiful  land  witL  meV 

Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 
Go  to  that  beautiful  land. 

2  That  land  is  called  the  City  of  Light 
It  never  has  known  the  shades  of  nightj 
The  glory  of  God,  the  light  of  day. 
Hath  driven  the  darkness  far  away. 

3  In  vision  I  see  its  streets  of  gold, 
Its  gates  of  pearl  I,  too,  behold, 
The  river  of  life,  the  crystal  sea. 
The  ambrosial  fruit  of  life's  fair  tree. 

4  The  ransom 'd  throng,  arrayed  inwhitt 
In  rapture  range  the  plains  of  light ; 
In  one  harmonious  choir  they  praise 
Their  glorious  Saviour's  raatchle&''  '^n,^ 
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F.  M.  D. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


iour! 
iour! 
iour! 


V  ^  V  31— g— r^^JL- 

O  what  a  wonderful  Sav 

O  what  a  wonderful  Sav 

O  what  a  wonderful  Sav 


Pi 


I 

1.  Christ  has  shed  his  blood  for  me, 

2.  I  have  lost  my  load  of  sin, 

3.  Now  my  heart  doth  sing  for  joy, 

-(22. 


4=8: 


Died  my  soul  from  sin  to  free, 
Now  I  have  sweet  peace  within, 
Christ  shall  all  my  song  employ, 


O  what  a  wonderful  Sav 
O  what  a  ^wonderful  Sav 
O  what  a   wonderful  Sav 


I 

iour  I 
iourl 
iour  I 


Ti-r-r-f- 


=F=f=F=t=F=F=f 


Greater  love  was  nev  -  er  known.  Greater  mer  -  cy   nev-  er  shown; 
He  who  calm-  ly  walk'd  the  wave,    Has  the  might  -  y  pow'r  to  save. 
He  my  guide,  my  strength  and  stay,  All  my  tears  has  wiped  a -way; 
....       .     .    -f2-      ^     J      J  J 


Free-  ly  does  his  blood  a  -  tone,      O  what  a  wonderful  Sav  -  iourl 
Shows  a  light  be-  yond  the  grave,     O  what  a  wonderful  Sav  -  iourl 
I  will  serve  him  ev  - 'ry  day,      O  what  a  wonderful  Sav  -  iourl 
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F.  S.  Shepard. 

SOLO. 


Chas.  K.  Langiey. 
SEMI-CHORUS. 


1.  Come,  weary  one,    in    me  find  rest —     I  come,  yes.  Lord,  I  come  I 

2.  Come  un-  to  me,  thou  wea  -  ry  one —     I  come,  yes,  Lord,  I  comel 

3.  Come,  ye  that  la  -  bor,  come  to  me—     I  come,  yes.  Lord,  I  comel 


1  I 


SOLO. 


fc4 


SEMI-CHORUS. 

I  ,    i  J 


5==^  1  r-H — 4 


Come,  heav-  y    la  -  den,  care  oppressed  — 
By  hab-  it  chained,  by  sin    undone — 
Come,  tho'  your  burdens  heav  -  y  be — 


I  come,  yes,  Lord,  I  comel 
I  come,  yes,  Lord.  I  comel 
I  come,  yes,  Lord,  T  come! 


SOLO. 


i 


I  I 


r 


u  I 

My  yoke  is  easy,  my  burden  light,   I  give  thee  healing,  comfort,  sight; 
The  burden  of  your  sin  on  me  Was  laid,  on  cru  -  el  Cal-va-ry; 
Come  un-  to  me  with  lowly  mind.  Bring  woe  and  care  of  ev  -  'ry  kind; 


1=F 


r-t- 


SEMI-CHORUS. 


4-. 


Come  from  life's  shadows,  dark  as  night — 
Come,  for  ray  pow'r  can  set  yon  free — 
Rest  for  your  soul  you  sure  will  find — 

4 


I  come,  3  es.  Lord,  I  come  ! 
I  come,  yes.  Lord,  I  come ! 
I  come,  yes.  Lord,  I  come ! 


OvpTiicbt,  1900,  by  John  J.  Hood. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm    J.  KiRKPATRICK. 

1  1  J  — 


1.  Like    a  bird    on    the  deep, 

2.  I    am  safe    in    the    ark ; 

3.  I    am  safe    in    the    ark,  and 
 ^_  ^- 


far    a- way  from   its    nest,      I  had 
I  have  fold  -  ed    my  wings    On  the 
I  dread  not  the  storm.  Though  a- 
^-^^  ^  ^  (g  

Jrjrzz^  Si--  -i*- 


:t=:=t==f=: 


wandered,  ray  Saviour,  from    thee  ;    But  thy  dear  lov-ing  voice  called  me 

bo  -  som   of  mer  -  cy    di  -  vine  ;      I  am  filled  with  the  light  of  thy 
round  me  thesurg-es  may     roll;       I  will  look  to  the  skies,  where  the 


home  to  thy  breast,  And  I  knew  there  was  wel-come  for  me. 
pres-ence  so  bright.  And  the  joy  that  will  ev  -  er  be  mine, 
day  nev  -  er    dies,      I  will  sing   of    the   joy    in    my  soul. 


I  I 


CHORUS. 


 — -1  p  p-  !  -j  1  p  7^  1  p 

^  !  1  l-Ts-H  1— h/^-T-^j  - 


Welcome  for  me,  Saviour,  from  thee ;  A  smile  and  a  welcome  for  me 


1 

^         r  r- 

r 

■«-T- 


"^1  r 

Now,  like  a  dove,  I  rest  in  thy  love.  And  find  a  sweet  refuge  in  thee,  in  thee. 


— ^— »— j»— |g 


t=t: 


1  I  I  I 


1 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.     ^  Arranged  by  J,  J.  H. 

1.  There  is    in    the  house  of  Da  -  vid      A  fountain  deep  and  wide, 

2.  For  the  heal  -  ing    of    the  na-  tions  'Twas  o-  pened  by  our  Lord, 

3.  "  Tho' your  sin|L  may  be    as  scar- let,"  Come  to    the  fountain's  flow; 

4.  When  I  react  the  streets  of  glo  -  ry,   With  all  the  blood-wash'd  throng, 


-0- 

•0-     -i9-  1 

-»  

9- 

• — 

-p—  U  L  -niH^ 

1 

t — u  r  ^ 

\  h— ^ 

And    it  flows  from  Calv'ry's  mountain, 
Millions  who  have  tried  the  fountain 
"  Tho'  they  may  be    red  like  crimson, 
I    will  gaze  on  Christ  the  fountain, 


-  -  r 

Where  Christ  was  cru  -  ci  -  fled. 
Thro'  grace  have  been  restored. 
I'll  make  them  white  as  snow." 
While  loud  -  er  swells  the  song. 


CHORUS.  1      ^    1  ^ 

 N  -N- 

r-1 — 

-4-.— »l — *r~*r 

m 

There  is   glo  -  ry    in  my 

c,.  *  t+t!  t^-^n 

soul,    And  my 

— # — #-2 — # — 

hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs 

roll, 

H  17—17- 

[-> — ' 

N     N-l  1 

r      -1  -r 

•  * 

k-^— i — n 

For  I've  been  be-  neath  the  fountain,  And  the  blood  hath  made  me  whole. 


— # — — 0 — 

s 

^ — 

^ 

^— 5=f — ^ 

r^: — 

H 
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I.  B.  "And  many  women  were  there." — Matt,  xxvii.  55.  I.  Baltzell. 

1.  O    Jesus,  Saviour,  I  long  to  rest  Near  the  cross  where  thou  hast  died ; 

2.  My  dy-  ing  Je-  sus,  my  Saviour  God,  Who  hast  borne  my  guilt  and  sin, 

3.  O    Je-  sus.  Saviour,  now  make  me  thine,  Never  let  me  stray  from  thee«, 

4.  The  cleansing  pow'r  of  thy  blood  apply,  All  my  guilt  and  sin  re- move; 


i 

— ^""t 

r^-J  h— 7-1 

1 — • 

-Q 

For  there  is  hope  for  the  ach-  ing  breast.  At  the  cross  I  will    a  -  bide. 


Now  wash  me,  cleanse  me  with  thine  own  blood.  Ever  keep  me  pure  and  clean. 
Oh,  wash  me,  cleanse  me,  for  thou  art  mine.  And  thy  love  is  full  and  free. 
Oh,  help  me,  while  at  thy  cross  I    lie,  Fill  my  soul  with  perfect  love. 


CHORUS. 


At  the  cross        I'll  a  -  bide.        At  the  cross       I'll  a  -  bide, 

At  the  cross  I'll  a-  bide.  At  the  cross  I'll  abide ; 


-j»--j>-j»-  'm^-m-»- 


=4=1=- 


At  the  cross  111  abide,  There  his  blood  is  applied ;  At  the  cross  I  am  sanctified. 
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E.  A.  Barnes. 


'Always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord. 

 1  r;  1  Nr-H  S  ^ 

 PS.  i  1- 


:  Cor.  XV.  58. 

_    Wm.  J.  KiRKTATRICK. 


« — 


1.  Be  earnest,  my  brothers,  in  word  and  in  deed,  Be  active  in  reaping  and 

2.  Be  ready,  my  brothers,  his  call  to    o-bey.  In  seeking  the  erring  an(i 

3.  Be  zealous,  my  brothers,  the  light  to  extend,  And  unto  all  nations  tRe  ■ 

Ml..    -F--^  .    .....    .rj  -  ^ 


i 


SOW-  ing  the  seed ;  And  thus  in  the  vineyard,  with  Je-  sus  to  lead,  Be 
show-ing  the  way;  And  thus  as  his  servants,  remem  -  ber,  we  praj, 
gos  -  pel  to  send;  And  thus,  till  the  harvest  in  glo  -  ry  shall  end^  3e 

-   -  -I 


* 


always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord.  Be  always  abounding  in  the 


m 


•      s  .  K— ! 

— \- 

— fl 

 "  -t-'t^ 

1  - 

work  of  the  Lord,  Be  always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord;  Be  earnest,be 


4^ 


1 


s 


5 


-• — •- 


-• — m-^ 


• — •  •  • 


active,  re-  lying  on  his  word.  Be  always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord. 


•  O    «    O    9  # 

80  m  m      99  lift  8 
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Rev.  E.  H.  Stokes.  D.  D. 


Jno.  Swtmrr 


i 

— — — — ^-^-t 

— 

✓  ✓ 

1.  I  love  my  Saviour,  his  heart  is  good,  He  has  loved  me  o'er  and  o'er  j 

2.  He  calls,  I  rise,  and  he  maketh  me  whole, — How  fond  his  tender  emhraot 

3.  I  want  to  love  him  with  all  my  heart,  Tho'  all  its  powers  are  small; 

4.  He's  good  to  me  in  my  sorrow's  night,  He's  good  in  the  tempest's  roll; 

l=t=t:=g: 


V — I — 


1 


— •— d  P*; — s — — — d — d — r*— ®- 


He  sought  me  wand'ring,  I'm  saved  by  his  t?lood.  And  I  love  him  mo¥«  and  mor«i 
He  cleanses  and  keeps  me  and  blesses  my  soul' — My  day  the  smile  of  his  face^ 
I   will  not  keep  from  him  any  part,    For  he    is  worthy  of  all 
He  bringeth  from  darkness  into  light, — With  joy  he  filleth  my  soul 


 ^ — ,^ — ^ — — ^_ 

-J  fS,  3  ^  -p  H — 

So     good ! 

so    good ! 

Je  -  sns  is   good   t«  my 

M-k  V — p   t  -ki 

souL 

life 

-.^^ — 4i — U — U 

OopTligbt,  J886, 1>7  Jomt  J.  HOOB. 
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Henrietta  E.  Blair. 


Wm.  J,  -KlRKPATKICK. 


1.  On  the  happy,  golden  shore.  Where  the  faithful  part  no  more,  When  th« 

2.  Here  our  fondest  hopes  are  vain,  Dearest  links  are  rent  in  twain-  But  in 

3.  Where  the  harps  of  angels  ring,  And  the  blest  for-ev  -  er  sing,  In  the 


storms  of  life  are  o'er,  Meet  me  there ;  Where  the  night  dissolves  away  Into 
heav'n  no  throb  of  pain.  Meet  me  there;  By  the  river  sparkling  bright.  In  the 
palace  of  the  King,  Meet  me  there;  Where  in  sweet  communion  blend  Heart  witk 


pure  and  perfect  day,   I  am  going  home  to  stay,  Meet  me  there, 
ci  -  ty  of  delight,  Where  our  faith  is  lost  in  sight.  Meet  me  there. 
neart,and  friend  with  friend,  In  a  world  that  ne'er  shaU  end,  Meet  me  there. 

^  ^ 


1^  u 


m 


Z?.^.— happy  golden  shore, Where  the  :^ithful  part  no  more, Meet  me  there. 


CHORUS, 


blooming,  Meet  me  there ;  Wlien  the  storms  of  life  arc  o'er,  On  th» 


Meet  me  there ; 
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Rev.  J.  B,  Atchinson. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 


in. 


l>-m-  P 


1.  There's  a  stranger  at  the  door, 

2.  0-pen  now  to  him  your  heart, 

3.  Hear  you  now  his  lov-ing  voice? 

4.  Now  admit  the  heavenly  Guest, 


Let  b  '  him  in. 
Let  him  in, 

Let  him  in. 


Let 


him  in, 


Let  the  Saviour  in, 


let  the  Saviour  ia^ 


t— I- 


P  P  P- 


■u—v- 


1  1- 


1/  U  L/ 


4- 


i 


He  has  been  there  oft  be  -  fore, 
If  you  wait  he  will  de  -  part, 
Now,  oh,  now  make  him  your  choice. 
He  will  make  for  you  a  feast, 

Ji.    A    A  -J--^! 


€3- 


Let  i'  ^ 
Let 
Let 
Let 

Let  the  Saviour  in. 


him  m ; 

him  in ; 

him  in, 

him  in. 


let  the  Saviour 


•I  1- 


^^^^ 


I 

Let  him  in  ere  he  is  gone,  Let  Lira  in  the  Ho  -  ly  One, 
Let  him  in,  he  is  your  Friend,  He  your  soul  will  Kure  de  -  iend, 
He  is  stand-ing  at  the  door,  Joy  to  you  he  will  re  -  store, 
He  will  speak  your  sins  for-  given,  And  when  earth  ties  all  are  riven, 


-P-  -P-  -P- 


It 


m 


Let  b  ' 

Let 

Let 

Let 

Let  the  Saviour  in, 


Je-sus  Christ,  the  Father's  Son, 
He  will  keep  you  to  the  end, 
And  his  name  you  will  a  -  dore, 
,  He  w  ill  take  you  home  to  heaven, 

-P.  JL  -ih 


him 
him 
him 
him 


u  ^  ^  ^  i 

in. 
in. 
in. 
in. 

let  the  Saviour  i 


:t=t: 


■r- 


Ocpj^t,  1881,  b;  Joaa  J.  Hood. 
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Jno.  R.  Swenet. 


9  WbP.       f     ""f  P^^^  -^^  J^'P"^  ^«  ^^^^  paved  with  gold  Wlien  the 

2.  When  the  harvest  work  is  ended,  And  the  summer  days  are  fit  When  Jhe 
a   Let  us  fol-  low  on  with  firmness,  keeping  ev  -  er  in^  the  w  W^ere  ^ui 


P  V 

ransomed  host  shall  pn  - +^7-  Av.ri  +t.^4   t  .  -.  ,    ,   * 


•-  - 

©-. 

- 

•••f 

ransomed  host  shall  en  -  t^^r,  And  their  gracious  Lord  he-  hold,  ^wf-n  thev 
reap  -  ers  go     re-joic  -  ing  To  their  bright  re- ward  at  last   Whe^n  the 
bles-sedLordhastanghtus,To    be  faith- ful,  watch  and  pray;  Then  fn 


meet  mbliss-ful  triumph  By  the  tree  of  life  so  fair  Shall  we 
white-robed  an- gel  leads  them  to  the  gates  of  joy  so  fair  Sha  we 
garments  pure  and  spotless,  By    the  tree    of   life    sofSr  '    We  sh^H 


1^-   r  ■        ^^"^  ;  ^'  -^^^      re-ceive     a    wel  -  come  there  ^ 


,  ,  ,  I  V  > 

By  the  grace    ....        of  God  we'll  meet    .  . 

By    the  grace   of  God  we'll  meet.         By     the  grace   of  God  we' 


-!»-•  -P-*  -tt-   -!>.■  -ft-  I 


In  t^e 
the 


C«wi|^t,  1896,     jQBK  J.  Boob. 


I 


•  *  •  m  o  9  '# 

CO   RS   lU    FA   so  » 


©fi  tfte  ©trace  ot  ©o5f,  etc.— concioded 


-    -    ty's  golden  street,  Shouting,  glo  - 

ty's  gold    -     en    _  street,  golden  street,  Shouting,  glo-  ry  !  hal-  le-  lu  -  jah  I  Shouting, 


-    ry !  hal-le- 


ci 

ci  - 


lu   -    -  ■ 

glo  -  ry!  hal 


b  i       b  y  u  ^  ]^ 

-  jah!      At  the  dear   -----  Eedeem-er's  feet. 

le-lu-jah!At    our  dear  Re- deem- er's  feet,  Re-deem-er's  feet. 

^        ^..^  III  II  II.  , 


111  CJ.B 


^  Stoweir  Kite  3We. 


Chas.  J.  Butler. 


I.  I-was  once  far  away  from  ihe  Saviour,  And  as  vile  as  a  sinner  could  be, 

 ^ .  ^  ^   _  N   ^  ^ 


1=t 


I  wond 


f  Christ  the  Redeemer,  Could  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 


S  I  wandered  on  in  the  darkness, 

Not  a  ray  of  light  could  I  see,  [ness, 
And  the  thought  filled  my  heart  with  sad- 
There's  no  hope  for  a  sinner  like  me. 

I  I  then  fully  trusted  in  Jesus, 

And  oh,  what  a  joy  came  to  me ; 
My  heart  was  filled  with  his  praises, 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 

Copyright,  1881,  by  John  J.  Hooo^ 


4  No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walking, 

For  the  light  is  now  shining  on  me, 
And  now  unto  others  I'm  telling, 
How  he  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  rae. 

5  And  when  life's  journey  is  over, 

And  I  the  dear  Saviour  shall  see, 
I'll  praise  him  forever  and  ever. 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 

O  <S>  CD  CS)  G>  S»  ^ 

DO    R£    MI    FA    SO    LA  SI 
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eaittt  to  sat>e  Mt. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

-^ —  ^    !  z=t 


1.  When  Je  -  sus  laid  his  crown  a  -  side,  He  came  to  save 

2.  In    my  poor  heart  he  deigns  to  dwell,  He  came  to  save 

3.  With  gen  -  tie  hand  he  leads  me  still,  He  came  to  save 

4.  To   him  my  faith  with  rap-  ture  clings,  He  came  to  save 

^  g  f:    -F-    -F    -i'-     •     -     -P^  A 


me-. 


me 


t 

■p.* 


When    on    the  cross  he  bled  and  died.  He  came  to  save  me. 

O,  praise  his  name,  I  know  it  well.  He  came  to  save  me. 

And  trust- ing  him    I    fear    no    ill,  He  came  to  save  me. 

To    him  my  heart  looks  up  and  sings,  He  came  to  save  me. 


I'm  so  glad,  I'm  so  glad,  Tm  so  glad  that  Jesus  came,  He  came  to  eave  me. 
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Frank  Gould. 


Jno.  R.  SwEsnnr 


-« — Ut 


1.  O,  my  heart  is  full  of  joy,  for  my  sins  are  wash'd  away,  Clinging  to  thiS 

2.  I  have  laid  my  burden  down,  I  have  cast  it  on  the  Lord,  Clinging  to  the 
3. 1  have  found  thehallow'd  peace  which  the  world  can  never  give,Clinging  to  the 
4.      I  am  happy  in  his  love,  I  am  safe  beneath  his  care,  Clinging  to  the 


-CD  1 


]^   ]/   \^  ]^  \^ 


-A— A— 


-CD 


Hi     6  dr 


-« — m- 


cross  of  Je  -  sus ;  I  am  trusting  more  and  more  in  his  mercy  ev'ry  day, 
cross  of  Je  -  sus ;  I  can  now  believe  and  claim  ev'ry  promise  in  his  word, 
cross  of  Jesus ;  I  have  promised  by  his  grace  while  he  spares  me  I  will  live 
cross  of  Jesus ;  Tho'  temptations  I  shall  meet  they  shall  never  harm  me  there, 


H 

r  -J     ^  r-H 
-d  J-^-^ 

\       [S       ^  N 

^      ^      €^  & 

Clinginj 

■  >t-  ^-^ — 

1  to  the  cross  of 

L-cd  iJ  ^ 

Je  -  sus.  Clir 

CD        s  « 

d      d      d  d 

ig-ing   to  the  cross,  where  his 
^     ^     ^     ^       »  h.^ 

r£3 


1  h 


-I  ^- 


blood  was  shed  for  me.  Clinging  to  the  cross,  where  the  flowing  stream  I  see, 


-O  CD- 


-o — ©- 


m — -j» — m — iQ- 
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eafte  tiom,  1)0(0  on. 


Advice  of  an  aged  colored  man  to  young  converts,  "  Take  hold,  hold  on  hold 
and  never  let  go !  " 

PRISCn.I.A  J.  0WE.>«,.                                                                                                 ^„  J  KlKXPAXR,CK 
-I  ^  N-r-n  ,-  1  ,  I 


i 


1.  O,  turn  not  back  in  the  Christian  race  Till  the  prize  is  won  we  know  • 

2.  O,  turn  not  back  on  life's  battle-  field,  Tho'  the  world's  a  mighty  foe,  ' 

3.  Truth's  anchor  firm  -  ly,     sure  -  ly  clasp,  As  the  billows  near  thee  flow  I 

4.  Though  danger  threatens  or  death  alarms,  In  each  ris-ing  flood  of  woe' 


Eeach  up  to  Christ  for  abounding  grace.  Take  hold  and  nev  -  er  let  go ! 

God's  arms  are  round  thee    as  a  shield,  Take  hold  and  nev  -  er  let  go ! 

God's  hand  wiU  close  o'er  thy  feeble  grasp.  Take  hold  and  nev  -  er  let  go ! 

Still  cling  to  God's  ev- er- last- ingarms,Take  hold  and  nev  -  er  let  go'  j{ 


:  1 

4- 
t — 

r^-  ihpn  TZ| 

Take  ] 
-P- 

to  

lold,         hold   on,         Hold  i 

Take  hold,              hold  on. 

ast  and  nev  -  er  let     go !         No  J 

hold  on !  * 

f— f    ,L  ^        1    1   1  ir-r 

^  0  ^  ^ 


-9 — tt 


matter  how  the  wind  in  the  tempest  may  blow, Take  hold  and  never  let  go ' 


-I — u'-v— t^— r 


Copyright,  1884,  by  John  J.  Hood. 
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Kelso  Carter. 


4!* 


Arr.  by  E.  E,  Nickersok 


7  I 

1.0     Je  -  sus,  Lord,  thy    dy  -  ing  love  Hath  pierced  my  con-trite  heart 

2.  A  -  mid  the  night  of     sin  and  death  Thy  light  hath  filled  my  soul 

3.  I      kiss  thy  feet,   I     clasp  thy  hand,  I    touch  thy  bleed-ing  side 

4.  My  Lord,  my  light,  my  strength,  my  all,  I  count  my  gain  but  loss 


tc=!i=ti=--=p: 


^  ^       ^     .0L     ^  ^ 

1  1  1  \  1  f= 


(  -  •  r  '-f-fff^^^' 

Now  take  my   life,  and    let     me  prove  How  dear   to    me  thou  art. 
To     me  thy  lov  -  ing  voice  now  saith,  Thy  faith   hath  made  thee  whole. 
O      Jet  me  here  for  -  ev  -  er  stand,  Where  thou  wast  cru-ci   -  fied. 
Far  -  ev  -  er     let  thy   love  enthrall,  And  keep  me   at    the  cross. 


r— r 

^   CHORUS.  , 

J—  


I  h- 

N  \- 


i 


mm 


At    the  cross,     at    the  cross,  where  I     first    saw  the  light,   And  the 


i 


bur  -  den  of   my  heart   roll'd  a 


way 


It     was  there 


by 


:[=: 


faith 


I  receiv'd    my  sieht,  And  now    I    am  han  -  dv 


i 


my  sig: 


am  hap  -  py  night  and  day! 


gopyri|ht,  i886,  by  John  J,  Hqq©, 


116  jfnv  from  tfte  ^oiu, 

THE 

•'•  J  Howard  Emtwislk. 

I,  .    I    >    !?  I   ^  ^ 


o  Sfu  ^'°^^»  ®^^P      straying,  Out  on  the  mountains, 

2.  Who  11  seek  the  lost  ?  oh,  who  will  follow  Jesus,    On  thro'  the  night  nor 

3.  Sweet  would  it  be,  if  you  and  I  could  answer,  "  Lord,  I  have  sought  thy 


des  -  o-  late  and  bare ;  Hungry  and  cold,  with  wea-  ry  feet  they  wander  W 
heeding  toil  and  pain?  Who  for      saA^  will  prove  a  servant  faithful- 
sheep  on  mountains  cold,  Faithful  to  thee,  at  lasl^  dear  Lord, I've  found  one 


CHORUS. 


Far  from  the  homeland  and  the  Shepherd's  care.     O  come,        let  us 
Bringing  the  wand'rer  to  the  fold  a  -  gain  ? 
Now  it   is  safe  -  ly  sheltered  in  thy  fold.  o  come, 

■#-    +^  ^ 


I 


go  and  seek  the  lost  one,  Wand'ring  far  on  the  mountains  cold;  'Twill  be 

_£frff ......      .  £ 


I  I.I 


-I  I  I 


1^    N  - 

1 — - — ' 

— # 

sweet  to  say  at  the  close  of  day,  "  I  have  brought  one  sheep  to  the  fold." 


117 


Charles  H.  Elliott. 


Jno,  R.  Swenby, 


1.  There  is  pardon  sweet,  at  the  Master's  feet,  Come  and  see,  O  come  and  see; 

2.  There's  an  easy  yoke  that  you  all  may  bear.  Come  and  see,  O  come  and  see ; 

3.  There's  a  healing  balm  for  the  weary  breast.  Come  and  see,  O  come  and  see : 

4.  There's  a  life  beyond,  'tis  a  life  di  -  vine,  Come  and  see,  O  come  and  see; 


-I  I  1/ 


CHORUS. 


There's  a  song  of  peace  that  shall  never  cease,  Come,  O  come  and  see. 
There's  a  ho-  ly  joy  that  you  all  may  share,  Come,  O  come  and  see. 
There's  a  tranquil  peace  and  a  sa-cred  rest,  Come,  O  come  and  see. 
And  the  light  of  faith  on  your  path  will  shine,  Come,  O  come  aud  see. 


In  the 


-P-    -P-  m     -P-  -•- 


— r-r-r- 


1 — t- 


precious,  precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus  Washed  a  -  way      your  sins  may  be ; 


jp.  .p.  jp.  .p>. 


-p-  -P-  -pj. 


^^11         .-^L-A-rJ  1  r] 

-H — H  • — !-   ^ — ^ 

— • 

,  ^-j — , 

— d— ^— -i- 

X — ^y-i 

You  may  i 

)lunge 

y  ,  a — _e— •  ©i — 

 h  ^ 

just  now  in  its  cleansing  flood- 

-Come,  will  you  come 

rf—r-w-r—T- 

and  see. 

'          i    !    1  ' 

r  r  r    •    '  ii 

— ^—^—\  i— L-p-^l- 

A    *    n    «    o    a  J) 
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118  ffiotjifl  to  mttt  mim, 

Ada  Blenkhorn,  t  tr  ^ 

J.  Howard  Entwislb. 


2.  How  glad  will  be  the  morning  when  I  shall  rise,  I'm  goini  to  meet  my 

3.  I  I  hear  the  trumpet  sounding  so  loud  and  clear,  I'm  going  to  meet  my 

4.  Wi    you  be  glad  to  meet  him  on  that  great  day?  Fm  goini  to  meet  my 

5.  With  shouting  and  hosannas  the  earth  shall  ring,  I'm  going  to  meet  my 


Je-sus  by  and  by; 
Je-sus  by  and  by; 
Je-sus  by  and  by; 
Je - sus  by  and  by ; 
Je-sus  by  and  by; 


To  meet  his  faithftil  children  and  call  them  home, 
To  meet  my  Saviour  coming  from  out  the  skies, 
The  day  is  not  far  distant,  'tis  drawing  near. 
He  bids  you  to  be  ready,  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  I  shall  soon  behold  him,  my  Lord,  mv  Kino- 

)y;  \  I        '     "         .    '  e> 


by  and  by ; 


\ — — \ '  !  * 

CHORUS.  ^ 

—J  J  1_.                '  'iL  m'  it  ~ 

I'm 

going  to  meet  my  J 

e-  sus  by  and 
1*"* 

by.         Go    -     -    ing  by  and 

Going  to  meet  him  by  and 

\--  -1    1  1- j.  1  r  f  f  1 

by, 

by,  by  and  by. 


Go     -     -     ing  by  and  by; 
-ft   It   9  p 


Going  to  meet  him  by  and  by,  by  and  by; 

I 


7  ^ 

I'll  be  there  to 


answer  when  the  Saviour  calls,    Going  to  meet  him  by  and 


by. 


g«pyrt|ht,  1898,  by  i^T^^T^ 
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Jno.  R.  Swenev. 


1.  We  are  pilgrims  looking  home,  Sad  and  wea-  ry  oft  we  roam,  But  w© 

2.  O  these  tender  broken  ties,  How  they  dim  our  aching  eyes,  But  like 

3.  When  our  fettered  souls  are  free,  Far  beyond  the  narrow  sea,  And  we 


(=2- 
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know 'twill  all  be  well  in  the  morning;  When,  our  anchor  firmly  cast,  Ev'ry 
jewels  they  will  shine  in  the  morning;  When  our  victor  palms  we  bear,  And  our 
hear  the  Saviour's  voice  in  the  morning;  When  our  golden  sheaves  we  bring  To  the 
watch  and  persevere  till  the  morning;  Then  our  highest  tribute  raise  For  the 


5^ 


-h — b*- 


-1 — V 


Fine. 

3E§ 


I  1/  r-^i 
storm-  y  wave  is  past.  And  we  gather  safe  at  last  in  the  morn-  ing. 
robes  immor-  tal  wear,  V/ e  shall  know  each  other  there,  in  the  morn-  ing. 
feet  of  Christ  our  King,  What  a  chorus  we  shall  sing  in  the  morn-  ing. 
love  that  crowns  our  days.  And  to  Jesus  give  the  praise  in  the  morn-  ing. 


.  ^  v±xaiv  y^i.yjyy  axo  uui  uaj  O,  jriUU  tU  O  CSUS  glVe  LXie  pPaiSC  lU    tUC  mOm-  lUg. 


D.  ^— sun  -  ny  region  bright,  When  we  hail  the  blessed  light  of  the  morn-  ing. 
CHORUS. 


When  we  all  meet  a- gain    in  the  morn  -  ing.    On  the  sweet  blooming 


hUls 


in  t^e  morn  -  in 


,  Nev  -  ermore    to  say  good  night  In  that 


m 
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Ct>PJl,<sV  J384,  tjy  John  J.  Hood. 
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R.  K.  C.  R.  Kelso  Carter. 


m 
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1.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es     of   Christ  my  King,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal 

2.  Standing  on   the  prom-is  -  es  that    can  -  not  fail,   When  the  howling 

3.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es     I      now    can  see      Per -feet,  present 

4.  Standing  on   the  prom-is  -  es     of   Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  him   e  - 

5.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es     I      can  -  not  fall,   Listening  ev  -  ery 


i 


^4! 


t==t==[: 


i 


8  -  S  S:  i 


a-geslet  his  prais  -  es  ring ;  Glo-ryin  the  highest,  I  will  shout  and  sing, 
storms  ofdoubt  and  fear  as -sail.  By  the  liv  -  mg  Word  of  God  I  shall  pre -vail, 
cleansing  in  the  blood  for  me ;  Standing  m  the  liberty  where  Christ  makes  free, 
ter  -  nally  by  love's  strong  cord,  0  -  vercoming  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir-its'  sword, 
moment  to  the  Spir- its'  call.  Rest- ing  in  my  Saviour,  as  my  all  in  all, 


standing  on  the  promises  of  God.  Stand    -    ing,       stand    -  ing, 


5^ 


Standing  on  the  promises.  Standing  on  the  promises, 


QoffHiht,  1886,  bj  Joes  J,  Hooo. 
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Altered  and  enlarged  by  R.  K.  C. 
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Arranged  by  R.  Kelso  Cartbr. 


1.  What  wondrous  love    is    this,     O  my  soul, 

2.  When     I    was  sink-ing  down,    O   my  soul, 

3.  He     led    me  first    to    see  What  I  was, 

4.  He  keeps  me   day    by    day,     O   my  soul, 


O 
O 

o 
o 


r 


my  soul !  What 

my  soul !  When 

my  soul !  He 

my  soul !  He 


P 


^  ) 
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wondrous  love  is  this,    O   my  soul !  What  wondrous  love  is  this.  That 
I  was  sinking  down,    O   my  soul !  When    I  was  sinking  down,  Be- 
led  me  first  to    see  What  I    was ;     He    led  me  first  to  see  My 
keeps  me  day  by  day,     O   my  soul!    I'm    liv-ing  at  his  side,  Be- 


w-r  rr- 
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f  r 

caused  the  Lord  of  bliss  To  send  this  precious  peace  To  my  soul,  to  my  soul, 
neath  God's  righteous  frown,  Christ  laid  aside  his  crown  For  my  soul,  for  my  soul, 
sin  and  mis  -  er  -  y,  And  then  he  set  me  free ;  Bless  his  name,  O  my  soul ! 
neath  the  crimson  tide,  And  Je-  sus  cru  -  ci-fied  Keeps  my  soul,keeps  my  soul, 

-f  i  it-^  s-Js^-^-^^  ,^  f-  -f-  -r-  -0 
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To  send  this  precious  peace  To  my  soul. 
Christ  laid  a-  side  his  crown  For  my  soul. 
And  then  he  set  me  free,  O  my  soul ! 
And  Je  -  sus  cru  -  ci  -  fied  Keeps  my  soul. 


5  And  when  to  Jordan's  flood 
We  have  come,  O  my  soul ! 
And  when  to  Jordan's  flood 

We  have  come ; 
Jehovah  rules  the  tide, 
The  water  he'll  divide, 
And  welcome  home  his  Bride, 
Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul ! 
And  welcome  home  his  Bride, 
O  my  soul ! 
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J.  Howard  Entwislb. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


1.  My  life   is  full  of  sunshine,  My  heart  is  full  of  song,  For  while  I 

2.  While  working  in  his  vineyard  His  glory  makes  me  strong,  And  for  each 

3.  I'm  working  with  the  Master   To  o-  verthrow  the  wrong,  And  tho'  I'm 


CHORUS. 


r^'  t  *  * 

work  for  Je  -  sus  He  pays  me  right  along, 
moment's  la  -  bor  He  pays  me  right  along, 
weak  and  fee  -  ble  He  pays  me  right  along. 


He  pays  me  right  along, 


pays  me  right  along. 


1/  i  u 


1 
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He  pays  me  right  along; ,  .  Yes,  while  I  work  for  Jesus  He  pays- me  right  along. 

pays  me  right  along ; 


I 


1 


John  J. 


Copyright,  1898,  bj 


4  Until  I  reach  the  Jordan, 
His  praise  I  will  prolong; 
For  he's  the  best  of  Masters, 
He  pays  me  right  along. 


5  I  know  I'll  get  to  heaven, 

And  join  the  blood-washed  throng, 
But  while  I'm  on  the  journey 
He  pays  me  right  along. 


THE  BEST  FRIEND. 


I  One  there  is,  above  all  others, 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us. 
Could,  or  would,  have  shed  his  blood  ? 

But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled,  in  him,  to  God, 
S 


3  When  he  lived  on  earth  so  lowly. 

Friend  of  simmers  was  his  name ; 
Now  enthroned  among  the  holy, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

4  Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  I 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  lov«; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often 
What  a  friend  we  have  above 


m     monHtvtul  noUt  of  ^tms. 


E.  D.  MuND. 


'  The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge. 
Eph  iii.  19. 


E.  S.  LORBNZ. 


1.  In  vain  in  high  and  ho-ly  lays  My  soul  her  grateful  voice  would  raise ;  For 

2.  A  joy  by  day,  a  peace  by  night,  In  storms  a  calm,  in  darkness  light ;  In 

3.  My  hope  for  pardon  when  I  call.  My  trust  for  lift-ing  when  I   fall ;  In 


4k— ^- 
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who  can  sing  the  worthy  praise  Of  the  won-  derful  love  of  Je  -  sus? 
pain  a  balm,  in  weakness  might,  Is  the  won-  derful  love  of  Je  -  sus. 
life,  in  death,  my  all    in  all.  Is  the  won- derful  love  of  Je-sus. 


CHORUS. 


Won-derfiil  lo've!  won-derfal  love!  Won-der-fiil  love    of  Je-sus! 

r 
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P.  H.  ROBLIN. 

ft* 


P.  BiLHORN. 
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1.  There  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  A  glad  and  a  joyous  re  -  frain, 

o         -D   r^i,  •  .  sweet  strain,  refrain, 

^.       By  Christ  on  the  cross  peace  was  made,  My  debt  by  his  death  was  all  paid, 

was  made,  all  paid 

3.  When  J esus  as  Lord  I  had  crowned,   My  heart  with  this  peace  did  abound' 

had  crowned,  abound, 

4.  In  J  esus  for  peace  I  a-  bide,  abide.  And  as  I  keep  close  to  his  side,  his  side 

<    rs  J  I  * 


■fl^-t  ^- 


•  is: 
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I  sing   it    a-  gain  and  a  -  gain,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
No  oth  -  er  founda-  tion  is    laid     For  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
In  him  the  rich  blessing  I  found,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  loVe. 
There's  nothing  but  peace  doth  betide.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 


it—t 


¥  '¥ 
CHORUS. 


1 — V 
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Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace !  Won-  der-  ful  gift  from  a  -  bove  !  a-  bove !  Oh 


1 


m 


1= 


won-derful,  wonder-  fal  peace !  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love  1 


Gop^ngUtb  1887,     V.  Sobw. 
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vANNY  J.  Crosby. 
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Wm.  J.  KiRKPATHlCK. 

'  


1.  We  are  ncv  -  er,  ncv-  cr  wea  -  ry  of  the  grand  old  song ;  Glo  -  ry  to 

2.  AVe  are  lost   a-  mid  the  rapture  of   redeem  -  ing  love ;  Glo  -  ry  to 

3.  We  are  go -ing  to    a    palace  that  is  built    of    gold;  Glo  -  ry  to 

4.  There  we'll  shout  redeeming  mercy  in  a  glad,  new  song ;  Glo  -  ry  to 


God,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah !  We  can  sing  it  loud  as  ever,  with  our  faith  more  strong : 
God,  hal"  le  -  la  -  jah !  We  are  rising  on  its  pinions  to  the  hills  a  -  hove : 
God,  hal-  le  -  lujah !  Where  the  King  in  all  his  splendor  we  shall  soon  behold : 
God,  h  all  eluj  ah !  There  we'll  sing  the  praise  of  Jesus  with  the  blood-wash'd  throng : 


1  


V— V/- 
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Fine,  chorus. 


?v— I  N  N-r 


Glo  -  ry  to  God,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah !  O,  the  children  of  the  Lord  have  a 


m 


i 
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right  to  shout  and  sing.  For  the  way    is  grow-  ing  bright,  and  our 
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souls  are  on  the  wing ;  We  are  going  by  and"^y  to  the  palace  of  a  King ! 


:t     ^:     If  5:  J 
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K  Wunt  to  f)t  n  Wtt^n. 


I.  B 


1.  Baltzbli^ 


1.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  for  the  Lord,  I  waiit  to  love  and  trust  his  holy 

2.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  ev  -'ry  day,    I  want  to  lead  the  erring  in  the 

ant  to  trust  in  Jesus' pow'r  to 
!ad  the  last  and  erring  to  thy 


3.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  strong  and  brave,  I  want  to  trust  in  Jesus'  pow'r  to 

4.  I  want  to  be  a  worker;  help  me, Lord,  To  lead  the  last  and  erring  to  thy 


word;  I  want  to  sing  and  pray, and  be  bu  -  sy  ev  -'ry  day  In  the 
way  That  leads  to  heav'n  above,  where  all  is  peace  and  love  In  th« 
save ;  All  who  will  tru-  ly  come,  shall  find  a  hap-py  home  In  the 
word  Thatpoints  to  joy  on  high,  where  pleasures  never  die    In  the 

I .  n    ...  .r    J  _r  _r  ^  ^ 


I  will  pray, 


In  the 


1.  vineyard  of  tiie  Lord.     I  will  work,  ^  .....  ^.xc*^,  xix  txi. 

2,3,4.  kingdom    of   the  Lord.       I  will  work  and  pray,  I  will  work  and  pray. 

^    -f-   f   f-   -e-lT.  Rill    m-'t:  -n-  ^  ^  1 
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vineyard,  m  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord ;  of  the  Lord ;  I  will  work,  I  tdll 


1 — N  ^  J" 
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y,    I  will  la-bor  ev-'ry  da^ 

f    In  the  vineyard    of   the  L 

ord. 
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'And 


will  cause  the  shower  to  come  down  in  his  season. 
Ezekiel  xxxiv.  26. 


Jenkih  Garnett. 


Jno.  R.  Swenry, 


1 
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1.  Here  in  thy  name  we  are  gathered,  Come  and  revive  us,  O  Lord: 

2.  O  that  the  showers  of  bless -ing  Now  on  our  souls  may  descend, 

3.  There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing, — Promise  that  never  can  fail ; 
4  Showers  of  blessing, — we  need  them,  Showers  of  blessing  from  thee? 

|s_  N    ^   N  > 
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"  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless- ing  "  Thou  hast  declared  in  thy  word. 
While  at  the  footstool  of  mer  -  cy  Pleading  thy  promise  we  bend ! 
Thou  wilt  regard  our  pe  -  ti  -  tion ;  Sure  -  ly  our  faith  will  pre  -  vail. 
Showers  of  blessing, — oh,  grant  them  ;  Thine  all  the  glory  shall  be. 


CHOTIUS. 


Oh,  gracious- ly  hear  us.      Gracious- ly  hear  us,  vrs   p  sf: 

gracious -ly  hear  us. 
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us  Showers  of  blessing  to  -  day. 


Pour  from  thy  windows  upon 


^         Lord,  pour  up- on  us 
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W.  A.  S. 


Rev.  W.  A.  Spencer,  D.D. 
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— i-J 

'  •  • 

1.  When  I  shall  reach  the  more  excellent  glory,  And  all  my  trials  are  passed, 

2.  We  shall  not  wait  till  the  glorious  dawning  Breaks  on  the  vision  so  fair, 

3.  More  and  more  like  him, repeat  the  blest  story,  Over  and  o-  ver  a  -  gain, 


P    P    P  F- 
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T  shall  behold  him,  O  wonderful  story  I      I  shall  be  like  him  at  last. 
Now  we  may  welcome  the  heavenly  morning,  Now  we  his  image  may  bear. 
Changed  by  his  spirit  from  glory  to  glory,      I  shall  be  sat-  isfied  then. 


p '  p.  > 


CHORUS. 


-JS  ; 


I  shall  be  like  him,    I  shall  be  like  him.  And  in  his  beauty  shall  shine; 


fit: 
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I  shall  be  like  him,  wondrously  like  him,  Jesus,  my  Saviour  di-  vine. 
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U   U   U   U   \J  u 
0  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God.       Tune  AVON.  C.  M. 


1  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood, 
So  freely  spilt  for  me ! 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

S  O  for  a  lonely,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean, 


Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within? 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good. 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine, 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 

— Charles  Wbslb* 


Arr.  by  R.  K.  C. 


Daughter  of  Zi-  on,  awake  from  thy  sadness;  Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  op- 
Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of  gladness ;  Arise,  for  the  night  of  thy 
CHORUS.  Bepeat. 


press  thee  no  more;  \  J  We'll  sound  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea;  \ 
sor-row  is  o'er.  J  \  Je  -  ho vah  hath  triumphed,  His  peo- pie  are  free.  | 

2  Strong  were  thy  foes;  but  the  arm  that  subdued  them, 
And  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier  far ; 
They  fled  like  the  chaif  from  the  scourge  that  pursued  them; 
O,  vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war. 
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Carter. 

Fine 
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J  r  Now   I    feel  the    sa  - 
*  \  High  -  er  still  and    ris  ■ 
D.  C. —  I  was  dead,  but  now 
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fire,     Kindling,  flam-ing,  glow 
higher,    All  my  soul  o'er -flow  ■ 
live,      Glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry!    glo  ■ 


-czi- 
mg, 
ing; 
ry! 


Life    immor  -  tal 


ceive, —  Oh,   the  wondrous  sto 
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Now  I  am  from  bondage  freed, 

Every  bond  is  riven ; 
J esus  makes  me  free  indeed, 

Just  as  free  as  heaven : 
'Tis  a  glorious  liberty — 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story ! 
I  was  bound,  but  now  I'm  free, 

Glory!  glory!  glory! 
Let  the  testimony  roll, 

Eoll  through  every  nation ; 
Witnessing  from  soul  to  soul, 

This  immense  salvation. 
Now  I  know  it's  full  and  free ; 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story ! 
For  I  feel  it  saving  me, 

Glory  !  glory !  glory ! 


4  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Glory  be  to  Jesus ! 
He  hath  brought  salvation  nigllj 

From  all  sin  he  frees  us. 
Let  the  golden  harps  of  God 

Ring  the  wondrous  story ; 
Let  the  pilgrim  shout  aloud, 

Glory!  glory!  glory! 

5  Let  the  trump  of  jubilee, 

The  glad  tidings  thunder ; 
Jesus  sets  the  captives  free: 

Bursts  their  bonds  asunder ; 
Fetters  break  and  dungeons  fal3^ 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story ! 
This  salvation's  free  to  all, 

Glory!  glorj!  glory! 
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2.  Oft-  en  at  the  shades  of  evening,  When  I  sit    me  down  to  rest, 

3.  And  I  seem  to  see  their  fac  -  es,  Beaming  with  ce  -  les-  tial  lovB, 

4.  And  I  think  I  hear  them  speaking,As  they  oft  -  en  spake  to  me, 

5.  Broth-  er,  sis  -  ter,  faithfal  sol  -  dier,  If  our  mingling  here  so  sweet, 


't  i 


1 — \ — t 


P 


Glad  to  gain  their  joy  -ful  free-  dom,  Borne  by  an  -  gel  bands  a-  way. 
One    by  one     I  count  them  o  -  ver,  They  who  are    in  glo  -  ry  blest. 
Shin-  ing  as    their  blessed  Mas  -  ter,  White-robed,  with  the  saints  above. 
While  I  seem    to  hear  them  say  -  ing,  "  Pil-  grim, heaven  is  waiting  thee.'* 
What  shall  be  our  joy-  ous  rap-  ture  When  we  at     the  landing  meet! 


There  I  seem  to  see  them  banding,  Just  beside     the  Golden  Landing, 


5- 


^0- 


— ^ — 


Wait  -  ing  to 


-1— j=:^zj^ 
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receive  me  o'er, 

r  r 

:g=jr-r-r^- 


Copyri-it,  1880,  by  Joaw  J. 


r 

Hooi 


Precious  ones  who  went  before ! 


m 
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S!&ovt  afiottt  Mtmsf, 


rJ  -l-r 

1.  More  about  Je  -  sus  would  I  know,  More  of  his  grace  to  oth-  ers  show ; 

2.  More  about  Je-sus  let  me  learn,  More  of  his  ho  -  ly  will  discern; 

3.  More  about  Je  -  sus ;  in  his  word,  Holding  communion  with  my  Lord  j 

4.  More  about  Je  -  sus ;  on  his  throne,  Riches  in  glo  -  ry  all  his  own ; 


— ^- 


i—l — I  !  1—- -J  T"~T~ 

n   1/    I  b 


-nlzzt--*!- 


More  of  his  sav-ing  ful-ness  see,  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me, 
Spir  -  it  of  God,  my  teacher    be,  Showing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hearing  his  voice  in   ev  -  'ry  line,  Making  each  faithful  say  -  ing  mine. 
More  of  his  kingdom's  sure  increase ;  More  of  his  coming,  Prince  of  Peace. 


-# — #- 


REFRAm. 


More,  more    a -bout  Je  -  sus,   More,  more    a -bout  Je 


I 


More  of  his  sav  -  ing  ful-  ness  see,  Mor«  of  his  love  who  died  for 


1 


OssjT%bt,  1£«7,  by  Jno.  R.  Syrstm. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno,  R.  Swbnhy. 

^  ■ 


# — #- 


1  Press  oii,press  on,ye  workers, Be  loyal,brave,and  true:  Great  things  the  Lord  if 

2,  The  walls  of  leagued  oppression  To  dust  shall  fail  away;  The  sword  of  truth  e- 

3.  Behold  her  marching  onward,  In  ma- jesty  sublime,  A- long  the  rolling 


doing,  And  greater  things  will  do ;  His  arm-  y,  still  inereas-  ing  Wltli 
ternal  No  power  on  earth  can  stay;  Though  all  the  hosts  of  darkness  Wer* 
prairies  That  bound  our  western  clime ;  And  soon  from  every  hamlet  On 

,J — 'r  0 ,  ^ — ^ — — — m — m — <t__JL_, — i 


r  I  I  1  T 


r-r-r 


hi 


each  revolving  year,ShalI  send  a  shout  of  rapture  forth  That  all  the  world  shall  hear 
marshalled  on  the  field.  The  church  of  God  would  stand  unmoved,  With  Christ  hei 

[strength  and  shield 

all  our  vast  frontier  Glad  songs  shall  rise  to  Jesus,  While  skeptics  turn  to  hear 


IS 


J- 


CHORUS. 

I 


1  ^-i — Y 


m 


:|t.._i«_|*_ 


d — L 


Ee-joice,     rejoice,'      ye  workers  all,  re- joice ;  O,  clap  your  hands  ani 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  rejoice, 

p  p  p 


feet: 


"i — ^ — t--r 


 CP — « — J— L-i  1  ^- 

I      I  11  •  ^ 

sing,  and  sing,  Q,  clap  your  hands  and  sing;  God's  holy  church  shall  triumph  yet, 

  _J  J  _ 


— »- 


&OXt'0   ?|Olfi   eijUrtl}.— CONCLUDED. 
-J 
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1 — I- 
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triumph  yet,  triumph  yet,  And  he  shall  reign  our  King,  shall  reign  our  Ki^ 


J  J.  T  "S" 
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Ps.  xxiii. 

fc«= 


R.  E.  HuDSOw. 


1.  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  T  shall  not  want,  He  maketh  me  down  to 

2.  My  soul  crieth  out :  "  restore  me  again.  And  give  me  the  strength  to 

3.  Yea,  tho'  T  should  walk  in  the  valley  of  death.  Yet  why  should  I  fear  from 


'  r  ^  1 

Li  V 

9 — 

J 

M  , 

\/  1 

lie      in  pastures  green.  He  leadeth  me  The  qui  -  et  wa-  ters  by. 
take  The  narrow  path  of  righteousness.  E'en  for  his  own  name's  sake " 
ill  ?   For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod  And  staff  me  comfort  still. 


— i 

9 

f — f~f — r-T 
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CHORUS. 


^^^^^^^^ 


His  yoke  is  eas-  y,  His  burden  is  light,  I've  found  it  so,  I've  found  it  so ; 
^  *  ^    •    •    •    •  P     P   It  #-rg  


P 


g=r— r 


y  y  y 
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He  lead-  eth    me,    by  day  and  by  night.  Where  living  waters  flow. 


Sho'mers  of  BlesHn^-Y 
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W.  A.% 


Rev.  W.  A.  Spbncbr,  D.O^i; 


1  The  seed  I  hare  scattered  in  spring-time  with  weeping,  And  watered  with 

2.  An-  oth-  er  may  reap  what  in  spring-time  Fve  planted,  An-  oth  -  er  re- 

3.  The  thorns  will  have  choked,  and  the  summer  sun  blasted  The  most  of  the 


tears  and  with  dews  from  on  high ;  An  -  oth  -  er  may  shout  when  the 
joice  in  the  fruit  of  my  pain,— Not  know-  ing  my  tears  when  in 
seed  which  in  spring-time  I've  sown;  But  the  Lord  who  has  watched  while  my 


I  I  I 


m 


m 


^  -J- 


har-vesters  reaping  Shall  gather  my  grain  in  the  "sweet  by  and  by." 
summer  I  faint-  ed  While  toiling  sad-heart-  ed  in  sunshine  and  rain, 
wea-  ry  toil  last  -  ed  Will  give  me  a   bar- vest  for  what  I  have  done. 


5 *  * 

O  -  ver  and    o  -  ver,  yes,  deep  -  er  and  deep-  er   My  heart 


1^ 

is  pierced 


^  V  i 


r-rr 


■A — ^- 


»  •  •  A  "-I 

b    '    I  ' 


through  with  life's  sor-  row-  ing  cry,  But  the  tears  of  the   sow  -  er 


and 


»— i: — l—i 
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f^nvi)tM  SCtme*— CONCLUDED. 
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songs  of  the  reap  -  er  shall  min- gle  to-geth-er    in    joy   by  and  by. 


D.S. 
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By  and  by,  ...  by  and  by,  ...   By  and  by,  ...   by  and  by,  .  .  .  Yes,  the 
^  ^  ^  j^-p-^  .fi-m-p.  .P-P-fi.  Jff^-JP. 
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W.  L.  K.  W.  Lewis  Kanb. 
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r 

^  (Come  to  Calv'ry's  mount  to  -  day,  Je  -  sus  will  meet  you  there ;  \ 
'  X  Look  and  live  without    de  -  lay,    Je  -  sus  will  meet  you  there.  / 


H 

9 — r 

1 — — ^ — J — 1 

•  ^ —  i  1/ — — 1 

— t  '  

1 

h  ^ 

CHORUS. 


Come  to  Jesus,  Don't  stay  away,my  friend ;  Come  to  Jesus,  Dont  stay  away. 

P  ^ 


t — V 

Eest  beneath  the  hallowed  cross, 

Jesus  will  meet  you  there  ; 
Saving  mercy  gained  for  loss, 

Jesus  will  meet  you  there. 
Come  and  join  his  faithful  band, 

Jesus  will  meet  you  there ; 
Take  his  mighty,  helping  hand, 

Jesus  will  meet  you  there. 


At  the  blessed  mercy  seat, 
Jesus  will  meet  you  there ; 

Come  with  this  assurance  sweet- 
Jesus  will  meet  you  there. 

You'll  find  rest  in  heaven  at  last^ 
Jesus  will  meet  you  there ; 

And  be  happy  with  the  blest, 
Jesus  will  meet  you  there. 


.Tvn.  Tl  Swr"^' 
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Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKFATRICK. 


i 


-A    N  N- 


A— N- 


1.  You're  longing  to  work  for  the  Master,  Yet  waiting  for  something  to  do ; 

2.  Go  rescue  that  wandering  brother  Who  sinks  'neath  his  burden  of  woe, 

3.  Gk)  sing  happy  songs  of  rejoicing  With  those  who  no  sorrows  have  known} 

4.  O  never,  my  brother,  stand  waiting,  Be  willing  to  do  what  you  can; 

 ^  KA^i 


L/    U    U    1/    U  U 


N  N 


A  ^  ^  ^- 
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You  fancy  the  future  is   holding  Some  wonderfal  mission  for  you ; 

A  single  kind  action  may  save  him,  If  love  and  compassion  you  show  ; 
Go  weep  with  the  heart-broken  mourner,  Go  comfort  the  sad  and  the  lone ; 

The  humblest  service  is  need  -ed.    To  fill  out  the  Father's  great  plan ; 

■0  #  0- 


^  y  y  \^ 


A  ^  ^  ^- 


F     -#-  ^ 

But  while  you  are  waiting  the  moments  Are  rapid- ly  passing  a  -  way; 
Don't  shrink  from  the  vilest  about  you,  If  you  can  but  lead  them  from  sin ; 
From  pitfalls  and  snares  of  the  tempter  Go  rescue  the  thoughtless  and  wild: 
Be  earning  your  stars  of  rejoic  -  ing  While  earth-life  is  passing  a  -  way ; 


-# — #- 


•    m   •   P  f 


"t  \  ^  1  \  ^ 


*  4  s 


T  r  r 

y  \^  y 


rjir^^s-  -r-^-^-f^  }v  [v  J^i  j|"       — -^T"^~^"      ^■  ^ 


O  brother,  awake  from  your  dreaming,  Do  something  for  Jesus  to  -  day. 
For  this  is  the  grandest  of  missions, —  Lost  souls  for  the  Master  to  win. 
Go  win  from  pale  lips  a '  God  bless  you,'  Go  brighten  the  life  of  a  child. 
Win  some  one  to  meet  you  in  glo  -  ry, —  Do  something  for  Jesus  to  -  day. 
.     N   ^  >  r  > 


I    4  *{ 


CHORTJg.  fc,  ,  ^     ^  I 


CONCLUDED. 


St* 


Do  something,       do  something,    Do  something  for  Jesus  to  -  day  ; 

Do  something,  do  something. 


b  L  ^j. — L — L— biry  •  y  ■ 
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-;v-^-^- 
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6  brother,  the  moments  are  passing.  Do  something  for  Jesus  to  -  day. 


WES 


■v'-f- 
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ril  awe  fotr  ?l^tw. 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 


1.  My  life,  my  love    I  give  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me ; 

2.  I   now  believe  thou  dost  receive,  For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 

3.  Oh,  thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va-  ry,   To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


5=1 


Cho.— I'll  live  for  him  who  died  for  me,  How  happy  then  my  life  shall  be ! 


-^-4 


DXl 


m 


Oh,  may   I   ev  -  cr  faith- ful  be,    My    Saviour  and   ^my  God! 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  thee,  My     Saviour  and    my  God! 
I    con-secrate    my  life   to  thee,  My    Saviour  and    my  God! 


mm 


111  live  for  him  wbo        fQf  me,  My    S^viQur  my 
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^      SmmA  M,  JOHNSTOir, 


Wu.  J.  RiKKPAntlCK. 


1.  There's  nothing  like  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free! 

2.  There's  on  -  ly  hope  in  trusting  Je  -  sus,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free! 
2,   From  age   to  age  the  theme  is  tell- ing,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free! 


-f-     -f-     "f*     -f-     -f-  m       'f'     'f-  "P" 
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Cho. — Tbere'i  'filling  like,  etc. 
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Which  saints  and  martyrs  tell  in  glo  -  ry,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free ! 
From  sin  that  doomed  he  died  to  free  us,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free  I 
From  shore  to  shore  the  strains  are  swelling,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free ! 


1^ 


r4— t      1  , 
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It  brought  them  thro'  the  flood  and  flame,  By  it  they  fought  and  overcame, 
"Who  would  not  tell  the  sto  -  ry  sweet  Of  love  so  wondrous,  so  complete, 
And  when  that  time  shall  cease  to  be,  And  faith  is  crowned  with  victo  -  ry, 

,  111  ^rj/ /our  lines  as  Chorus.  D,  d 

And  now  they  cry  thro'  his  dear  name,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free  I 
j  And  fall  in  rap-ture  at  his  feet,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free! 
I      'Twill  sound  thro' all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free! 
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Mtmtts  fit  tftt  laame. 


W.  H.  Clark 


Arranged  by  Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRlCK. 


■it* 
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-•- 

1.  All  praise  to  Him  who  reigns  a-bove,  In  ma  -  jes  -  ty  su-preme, 

2.  His  name   a-  hove  all  names  shall  stand,  Exalt  -  ed  more  and  more, 

3.  Ee-  deem  -  er,  Saviour,  Friend  of  man  Once  ru  -  ined   by    the  fall, 

4.  His  name  shall  be  the  Counsel  -  lor,  The  might- y  Prince  of  Peace, 


1 


I  I 


:=]: 


Who  gave  his  Son  for  man  to  die,  That  he  might  man  re -deem. 

At  God  the  Father's  own  right  hand,  Where  angel  hosts  a  -  dore. 
Thou  hast  devised  sal  -  vation's  plan.  For  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

Of  all  earth's  kingdoms  conquer-  or.  Whose  reign  shall  never  cease. 
J  -  I 


ij,  CHORUS. 


i 
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Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 


5  The  ransomed  hosts  to  thee  shall  bring 
Their  praise  and  homage  meet ; 
With  rapturous  awe  adore  their  King, 
And  worship  at  his  feet. 


G  The2^  shall  we  know  as  we  are  known, 
And  in  that  world  above 
Forever  sing  around  the  throne 
flis  everlasting  love. 


Copydght,  1868,  by  Wm.  J.  Eoti^Maiw. 


142      3tm&  10  Strottfl  to  mmtt. 


1.  When  in  the  tempest  he'll  hide  us,  When  in  the  storm  he'll  be  near; 

2.  When  in  my  sorrow   he  found  me,  Found  me,  and  bade  me  be  whole. 

3.  Why  are  you  doubting  and  fearing,  Why  are  you  still  under     sin?  * 

4.  You  say,  "I-am  weak,  I  am  helpless,     I've  tried  again  and  again Well, 


fcfl 


13 
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All  the  way  'long  he  will  carry  us  on,— Now  we  have  nothing  to  fear. 
Turn'd  all  my  night  into  heavenly  light.  And  from  me  my  burden  did  roll. 
Have  you  not  found  that  his  grace  doth  abound.  He's  mighty  to  save,  let  him  ii 

this  may  be  true,but  it's  not  what  you  do,'Tis  7ie  who's  the  "  mighty  to  save." 


-  CHORUS. 

^  ^-^ 
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Je-  sus  is  strong  to  de 
:t5izl!t=:a=:J!z-t=t-i 

;  -  liv  -  ei 

J.  P 
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r.     Mighty  to  save,  mighty  to  save! 
I_^JI.           ■-    f-'-r*-    •-    »-    p  • 

 — • — »-_iZi_  -5—5-  5i_r — ; 
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Je -sus  is  strong  to  de- liv  -   er,      Je-sus  is  mighty  to  save! 


Iron  -Highwy  amtt/h"^ 
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S;fie  f^num  ot  meat 


H.  L.  GiLMOUR. 


Geo.  D.  MooRffi. 


:iz^=:^=zj: 


1.  My   soul      in    sad    ex  -  ile   was    out      on  life's  sea,  So 

2.  1     yield  -  ed  my  -  self      to    Ids  ten  -  der    embrace,  And 

3.  The  '^oug      of  my  soul,  since  the  Lord  made  me  whol».  Has 

4.  How  pre  -  cious  the  thought  that  we     all     may  re  -  cline,  Like 

5.  Oh,  come     to    the    Sav  -  iour,  he     pa  -  tient-  ly    waits  To 


I 
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burdened  with  sin,  and  dis  -  trest, 

faith  taking  hold  of   the  word, 

been  the  old  stoey    so  blest 

John  the  be-  lov  -  ed  and  blest, 

save  by  his   power     di  -  vine ; 


rill  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying, 
My  fetters  fell  off,  and  I  . 
Of  Jesus,  who'll  save  who-so- 
On     Jesus'  strong  arm,  where  no 

Come,  anchor  your  soul    in  the 


\^   \       1-1  ' 
D.  S. — The  tempest  may  sweep  o'er  the 

,  Fine, 


^^^^ 


make  me  your  choice ;  And  I    entered  the  "  Ha  -  ven  of 

anchored  my    soul;     The     ha -ven  of    rest      is  my 

ev  -  er  will  have        A     home  in  the    Ha  -  ven  of 

tern  -  pest  can  harm, —  Se  -  cure  in  the  "  Ha  -  ven  of 

ha  -  ven   of    rest,     And     say,  "  my  Be  -  lov  -  ed  is 


Eest!'* 
Lord. 
Eest ! 
Rest !  '^ 
mine." 


 k-V—^— ^  —  -      -  , 

wild,  stormy     deep,       In      Je  -  sus    I'm    safe     ev  -  er  -  more. 


CHOKUS. 


D.S, 


I've  anchored  my  soul  in  the  haven  of  rest,  I'll  sail  the  wide  seas  no  more ; 


#— g»  #-#-r-»-^-#— »— (g  f  -rf~-0—0—  0^^^ 
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d^lgbt,  1889,  by  JoBM  i.  H««». 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


J.  Howard  Entwislk. 


2  Th^p'.^        '"''"^  ^f^^  saints  are  gather'd  home,  To  the 

2.  There  the  time  will  pass  unnoticed,  for  the  night  will  never  fall,  There  we'll 


cit-  J  of  our  God,  beyond  the  sky,  We  will  form  a  great  procession  and  when 
al  Whr^^'^!  "^""^'^^^  ^''^'^       '^^^^^^  -ill  neve? comeTsSw  'hat  oSr 
frtn^ c       '^'?!*''^'"'''''^^1^ ^^^1^"^J  ^^-ill ^^^'^^^ Savioursaying  " Thesefor 
friends  are  waiting  for  us  up  on  high;  Then  when  ev'rything  is  read-  f and  the 

-F-  —  —  - 


Je-  sus  bids  us   come,"  We  will  march  around  the  cit  -  y  by  and  b^ 

spir-its  can    ap- pall,  When  we  march  around  the  cit  -  y  by  and  bv 

you    I  did  prepare,"  When  we  march  around  the  cit- y  by  and  bv 

Sariour  gives  command,  We  will  march  around  the  cit  -  y  by  and  by 


By  and  by,  by  and  by,  when  our  life-work 

>    S  t:  ifi  ^-  A 


is  over,  We  will  gather  with  our 


Saviour  in  the  sky;  (the  sky ;)  And  while  angel-harps  are  ringing,  And  th^ 


0«|7i^  1898^  IV  Mm  J.  H«od. 


Wt  iDlU   2fHa«t)»    etc*— CONCLUDED. 


^  ^  0  «  1  1-^  FV-J  m  ^  H  h 


ransom'd  hosts  are  singing,  We  will  march  around  the  ci-  ty    by  and  by. 


^ — w- 


r 
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©  fl^eatrt0  tftat  are  S^^rfi. 


I 


\VM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
 ^  I  N_.JN 


1.  O  hearts 

2.  Oh,  why 

3.  Come  elos 

4.  Tho'oft 


-T^ — — i  p- 

that  are  weary      of  toil  - 
are  ye  troubled,  when  Je  - 
-  er  to  Je-  sus,  and  lean 
on  life's  ocean  your  yes  - 


ing  and  tears.  Come  clos  -  er  to 
sus  the  Lord    Has  left     for  your 
on  his  breast,  Come  clos  -  er  to 
sel  is  tossed,  With  Je  -  sus  your 


Cho.       hearts  that  are  weary      of  toil  -  ing  and  tears,  Come  clos  -  er  to 
I,  ,  Fine. 


Je-  sus,  and  ban  -  ish  your  fears  ;  Though  man  -  y  your  tri  -  als,  your 
comfort  the  light  of  his  word?  He  tells  you  to  trust  him,  what 
Je-  sus,  your  ref  -  uge  and  rest ;  O,  heed  not  the  billows  that 
pi  -  lot   you  can  -  not  be   lost ;    Your  sails  may  be  shattered  and 


-tr-^ — trr — 

Je-  sus,  and   ban  -  ish  your  fears. 


Chorus  D.G, 


cros 
ev 
dark 
torn 


ses    and  cares.  Re-  mem  -  ber  his  promise  to  answer  your  prayers, 
er    be-  tide,   And  gives  the    assurance  that   he    will  provide, 
ly  may  roll,    His  smile     is  the  sunshine  of  peace  to  the  soul, 
by  the  blast,  But    in  -   to  the  bar-  bor  he'll  bring  you  at  last. 

■ft.  ^  ^    ,    ^  .   .  . 


i 


V — ti- 


CoBrHght,  1890,  by  Wm.  J.  Kiikpatrick. 
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£.  E.  HawiTT 


&mmnt  In  m  Sotil. 


1.  Thxere's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to-day,  More  glo  -  ri-  ous  and  bright  Than 

2.  There's  mu-sic    in  my  soul  to-day,    A    car  -  ol    to  my  King,  And 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to-day,  For  when  the  Lord  is  near  The 

4.  There's  gladness  in  my  soul  to-day,  And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love,  For 


m 


REFRAIN. 


glows  in    an  -  y  earthly  sky,    For   Je  -  sus  is    my  light.  Oh,there'i 

Je-sus,  list -ening,  can  hear  The  songs  I  can -not  sing, 
dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart.  The  flowers  of  grace  ap-pear. 
blessings  which  he  gives  me  now.  For  joys  "laid  up"  a  -  bove. 


m 


n 


sun 


-   shine,  blessed  sun 

bless  -  ed 


sunshine  in  the  soul,  bless  -  ed  sunshine  in  the  soul 


shine.  When  the  peaceful,  happy  momentff 


roll 


happy  moments  roll ; 


When  J esus  shows  his  smiling  face  There  is  sunshine  in  the  soul 


I  !  !  h 
P  0 


1 — \ 
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1: 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATBlCK. 

— K  S  ^ 


1.  What  a    wonder  -  ful  salvation  !  For  its  length  and  breadth  and  height 

2.  Oh,  this  blessed  "  who-so  -  ev  -  er,"  Calling-  ev  -  'ry  one  who  will, 

3.  Precious  promis  -  es    of   Je- sus,  Sweeping  ev  - 'ry    human  need! 

4.  What  a    perfect,  present  Saviour !  W^hat  a    true  and  loving  friend ! 


i 


f—f- 


I 


,*-=r— tr 


Far  ex  -  eel  the  grandest  knowledge  Of  the    ser  -  a- phira    in  light; 

To  the  sparkling,  liv-  ing  waters,  Flowing    ful  -  ly,  free  -  ly  still ; 

For  the  grace  of  our  Redeem-  er  Must  our  high  -  est  thought  exceed ; 

Can  we   ev  -  er  praise  him  rightly  ?  Tell  how  grace  and  glo  -  ry  blend  ? 


V — ^- 


-.^     i^^xT-^         TT^lfi-i-r.         V.^  ^  ^■zr    Tvs-tra  _  foT   _  IT 


r  can   nev-er,  nev-er    fathom  Half  its     ho  -  ly  mys-ter  -  y, 
No,     I  know  not  why  he  loves  me,  But  his  blood  is    all    my  plea ; 

To  the   mighty,  roy  - al  storehouse  Let  me    use  the  gold -en  key, 

Now  the  Prince  of  Peace  is  reigning,  O  -  ver  -  rul-  ing  all     I    see : 


But    I  know  it    is   for  sinners.  And  it  just  suits  me. 

I    can  trust  his    whoso-  ev  -  -er,"  For  it  just  suits  me. 
Find  the  special,  tender  promise  That  will  just  suit  me. 
So,  whatev  -  er    lot  he  orders,  May  it  just  suit  me. 


It  just  suits 
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John  M.  Baker 


9  ^  IZl  f"""^  11"  u]^^  ^"'"^'   He  who  died  np  -  on  the  tree  * 


purchase  my  redemption,-Sal-  vation  full  and  free;  And  hesavesmenow  -he 
now  and  claim  his  promise,  He  died  for  e-  ven  you;  Come,oh  crm^and  l^thim 
ney.  er  will  forsake  me,  But  go  with  me  to  the  end;  When  iCT^^^^^^^^ 


saves  me  And  keeps  me,  bless  his  namel  Oh,  glo-  ry,  hal-  le  -  lu-  iah 
save  you,  To  seek  the  lost  he  came,  Oh  |lo- rv  hal-  le  n^i«£' 
Jor-  d^n  He'll  go  with  me, praise  his  name!  Oh,  it  /y]  Ll-  le  -  lu-"]:?; 


Vi       M       h  '  ^—^h—hr—h  hr- 


He  is  always  just  the  same.     He  is  always  just  the  same.  He  is 
I  j.    u  ^ 


always  just  the  same;  Oh,  glory,  halle  -  lujah,  He  is  always  just  the  same. 
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Wm.  H.  Jonks. 


Jno.  R.  Swhnbt. 

Ill, 


'■J'i  nr-' 


Hold  on,  my  soul,  tc  the  end  hold  out,  With  a  faith  no  storm  can  shock ; 
Hold  on,  my  soul,  tho'  the  lightenings  flash,  And  thy  sails  all  torn  may  be 
Hold  on,  my  soul,  tho'  the  waves  run  high,For  the  night  and  storm  shall  cease, 
Hold  on,  my  soul,  for  the  end  draws  near,  And  thy  voyage  is  well  nigh  o'er, 


f 


^  I 


Fine. 


I 

Stand  firm,  stand  fast,  for  the  Lord  has  said  He  will  hide  thee  in  the  rifted  rock. 
For  thy  hope  still  points  to  the  polar  star,  Brightly  shining  thro'  the  clouds  for  thee. 
There  is  light  heyond,'tis  the  morning  breaks,  Thou  art  coming  to  the  port  of  peace. 
And  the  welcome-home  thou  hast  longed  to  hear  Soon  will  greet  thee  on  the  golden 

shore. 

i  I  I  A-   ^  ^  ^  f.  1^ 


I>.S.—on,  my  soul,  for  the  Lord  has  said  He  will  hide  thee  in  the  rifted  rock. 
CHORUS.  ,  ,       ,  1)8. 


Hold  on,  (hold  on,)  hold  on,(hold  on,) With  a  faith  no  storm  can  shock,  Hold 


j:-    4^'    I  I 


Copjiright.  1 


,  b7  Jno.  R.  Swenear. 


MY  SOUL,  BE  ON  THY 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er  ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 


GUARD.— Lahan,  key  D. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ; 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Then  persevere  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  his  divine  abode. 


150 


NO.  R.  S  WE  NET. 


1.  Tho'  my  sins  were  once  like  crimson  red,To  the  healing  stream  mj  feet  were  led, 

2.  At  the  door  of  faith  I  entered  in,  And  to  him  confessed  my  guilt  and  sin, 
a  Tho'  my  heart  was  all  I  had  to  give,  Yet  he  smiled  and  bade  me  look  and  live, 
4.      I  will  sing  his  pow'r  from  death  to  save,  I  will  sing  his  triumph  o'er  the  grave^ 


m 


In  the  precious  blood  my  Saviour  shed  He  washed  me  white  as  snow. 

With  his  own  dear  hand  he  washed  me  clean,  He  washed  me  white  as  snow. 

What  a  calm,  sweet  peace  did  I  receive  ! — He  washed  me  white  as  snow. 

I  will  sing,  while  crossing  Jordan's  wave.  He  washed  me  white  as  snow. 


s. 

-J 

L-1  1^  u  u  '■ 

■m.   -M.    ^  d.  JL 


cleanseth  me,  Cleanseth,     cleans-  eth,  Oh,  yes,    it  cleanseth  me. 


mi 

^  H 

1  

9-'. 

1 — 1 

/  f — ^ 

-# — 

1  1 

# — 

^ — 1 

# — 

■- 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Arr.  by  J.  J.  H. 


1.  Lost,  lost  on  the  mountains  of   sin  and  de-  spair,  Till    Je  -  sus  in 

2.  My  days,  swiftly  passing,  have  brought  from  above     So    man- y  bright 

3.  How  well  I    re  -  member,  in  sorrow's  dark  night.  The  lamp  of  his 

4.  Be  -  fore  me  the  tow'rs  of  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  rise,   Each  day    I  am 


ft 


-« —  «- 


1^-  


love,  sought  and  rescued 
tok  -  ens    of    mer  -  cy 
word  shed  its  beau  -  ti  • 
near-  ing  my  home  in 


me  there,    He  saved  me  from  wand'ring 
and  love ;  "More  grace"  he  has  giv  -  en, 
ful  light,  And  sweet  was  the  voice  of 
the  skies;  My    Sav-iour    a  mansion 


he 
and 
the 

of 


-N  N  N — 


-li.  i- 


]==l: 


gave  me  re-  lease.  And  led  me   to  pathways  of    blessing  and  peace, 
burdens  removed,    Yes,    o-  ver  and    o'- ver,  his  goodness  I've  proved. 
Comfort- er  then,     A  -  waking  new  praises    a  -  gain  and    a-  gain, 
joy  will  prepare.    And  loved  ones  are  waiting  to    welcome  me  there. 


i 


CHORUS. 


And  shall  I  turn  back  in  -  to  the  world  ?  Oh,    no !  not    I !    not    I ! 


5i 


1^ 


^  i 

And  shall  I    turnback     in  -  to    the  world?  No,       no,  not  I! 


152       3Je»tt»,  X  f®ouW  tie  mint, 

N,  B.  S 


1.  Je  -  S116,   I  would  be  thine, 

2.  Naught  in  the  world  can  give 

3.  Tri  -  als  may  wait  me  here, 

4.  When  all  our  tri  -  als  cease 


Ne'er    to  part,  ne'er   to  partj 

Peace  and  rest,  peace  and  rest; 

Fears     a-larm,  fears     a-larm;  ^ 

May    we  rest,  may    we  rest 


O,    let  the  light  now  shine  In     my  heart,    in     my  heart. 

But    in    thy  love     to  live,  I      am  blest,      I      am  blest. 

But  with  my  Sav  -  iour  near  Naught  can  harm,  naught  can  harm. 

In  the  bright  land    of  peace.  With    the  blest,  with    the  blest. 

-0-  ^      ^'  ^        JL  »      ^  ^ 

,  1  1  1  1 — C  L  H_l  I   ' 


mm 


Je-sus,    I  would    be  thine, 

_  be  thine. 


In    the  heavenly  home. 


Ossytiglit,  1869,  bjr  Joiui  J.  Ho««L 


t53 


E.  E.  Rbxpord. 


Bo  tttt  3$m  2lou  ^nn. 


Jno.  R.  Bryant 


1.  If  clouds  blot  out  the  sunshine  A-  long  the  path  you  tread,  Don't  grieve  in 

2.  A-  way  with  vain  repin  -  ing!  Sing  songs  of  hope  and  cheer,  Till  many  a 

3.  So   in  the  time  of  trouble    Let  not  your  courage  fail,  The  clouds  must 


hopeless  fashion,    And  sigh  for  brightness  fled ;  Beyond  the  cloud  the 


wea  -  ry  comrade  Grows  strong  of  heart  to 
sometime  van  -  ish,  The  sun  at  last  pre  - 


hear 
vail 


He  who  sings  o  -  ver 
Trust  we  th'  e-  ter  -  nal 


rr^rrnrT-T 


D.8.- 


■Let  not  your  courage 


sunlight  Shines  in  God's  changeless  plan.  Trust  that  the  way  will  brighten, 
trouble,  With  faith  in  God  a  -  bove.  Sees  thro' earth's  clouds  the  sunshine 
goodness.  The  all-wise  Father's  plan.  And,  brave  with  hope  and  courage, 


fal- ter.  Keep  faith  in  God  and  man,  And  all    a- long  life's  pathway 


Fine. 


CHORUS, 


Do  just  the  best  you  can 


-J J-j-i-  ^ — -  n  j- 

'  It 

^  U\   U  1  L/l 

It  -jt.-it 

.  your  best,    Yes,  do  the  best  you  can; 

Then  do  the  best  yoii  can. 


154  X'U  ©0  mtvt  2|ott  mnt  Mt  to  ffio. 

Mary  Brown.  "  CONSECRATION."  Carrib  E.  Rounsbfbli.. 


And 

ante. 

S(  1  Si — iS-i 

pi  r-J  ;i 

 9 

-« — 0 — 1  1— 

9       0      0  0 

;  ;  j  ; — S= 

-« 

>-# 

1.  It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain's  height,  Or  o  -  ver  the  stormy    sea : 

2.  Perhaps  to-day  there  are  loving  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak — 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  lowly  place,  In  earth's  harvest  fields  so  wide — 


It  may  not  be    at  the  battle's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me ; 
There  may  be  now  in  the  paths  of  sin  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek- 
Where  I  may  labor  thro'  life's  short  day  For  Je-  sus  the  era  -  ci  -  fied — 


^h-0- 


I 


N  S 


5 


-0  0- 


But,  if    by  a  still,  small  voice  he  calls  To  paths  that  I  do   not  know, 
O   Saviour,  if  thou  wilt  be  my  guide,  Tho'  dark  and  rugged  the  way, 
So  trusting  my  all  to  thy  tender  care,  And  knowing  thou  lovest  me, 


E 


m 


i 


Bf3 


11  answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  echo  thy  message  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say, 
I'll     do   thy  will  with  a  heart  sincere,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 


REFRAIN. 


_o  


^     ^    N  -^-Hs — N- 


5 


-0  0- 


I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  Over  mountain,  or  plain,  or  sea; 


i 


I,  f  >  If    ^  \    ^-^!^-^     (  X 

y    y  y  y  y  yom^Kii»i,bjG.*.timaKtM.  j^vm.  y  y  \  y 


ru  ©0  mnt  2fou,  etc.   CONCLUDED. 


I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say,dear  Lord,  I'll  be  w*hat  you  want  me  to  be. 


-5— V= 


^  ✓  J 


155      Boti't  Hou  l^noW)  earrs? 


Like  Elijah,  when  he  sat  under  the  Juniper  tree  and  prayed  for  the  Lord  to  take  his  life  how  often 

a'c  watrai?J  'Zbody  Car"et' ""'^  """^        "  ^       ^^^^^^^  '^''^^S^ 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Howard  Entwisle 


1.  When  your  spirit  bows  in  sor  -  row  From  the  load  it  bears,     Go  and 

2.  Have  your  feet  become  entan  -  gled     In  the  tempter's  snares  ?  There  is 

3.  Have  you  been  by  grief  o'ertak  -  en,    Stricken  un  -  awares?     Yet  you 

4.  Is  your  body  filPd  with  anguish,    With  the  pain  it  bears?  Think  of 

J  .  ♦      ^  i   ^  3^*     i:  •  ^ 


tell  yourheartto  Jesus,— Don't  you  know  he  cares?  Yes,  there  is  One  who 
One  who  died  to  save  you,  Don't  you  know  he  cares  ? 

will  not  be  for-  sak  -  en,  Don't  you  know  he  cares? 
how  the  Saviour  suffered— Don't  you  know  he  cares  ? 


-15?- 


D.  8. — Don't  you  know  he  cares ' 


S.S. 


shares  your  burdens,  Ev'ry  sorrow  shares;    Go  aud  tell  it  all   toJe-sus  — 


Copyright,  1897,  by  John  J.  HoodT"^ 

5  Loss  of  friends  and  loss  of  fortune — 
Life  a  dark  look  wears ; 
Yet  the  Saviour  still  is  with  you, 
JDon't  you  know  he  cares? 


6  So  amid  life's  cares  and  struggles, 
Blending  songs  with  prayers — 
Always  put  your  trust  in  Jesus, 
Don't  you  know  he  cares  ? 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Not  too  fast. 


Wm.  J.  KxRKPATRfCK. 


1 


4- 


1.  We  shall  walk  with  him  in  white,Iii  that  country  pure  and  bright,Where  shall 

2.  We  shall  walk  with  him  in  white, Where  faith  yields  to  blissful  sight, When  the 

3.  We  shall  walk  with  him  in  white.  By  the  fountains  of  delight.  Where  the  | 


enter  naught  that  may  defile ;  Where  the  day-beam  ne'er  declines,  For  the 
beauty  of  the  King  we    see ;  Holding  converse  full  and  sweet.  In  a 
Lamb  his  ransomed  ones  shall  lead,  For  his  blood  shall  wash  each  stain,  Till  no 


an: 


blessed  light  that  shines  Is    the  glo  -  ry    of    the  Saviour's  smile, 
fel  -  lowship  complete ;  Waking  songs  of   ho  -  ly  mel  -  o  -  dy. 
spot  of   sin   remain.  And  the  soul  for  -  ev  -  ermore     is  freed. 


Beau   -    -  tiful    robes,    .    .    Beau    -    -    tiful     robes,    ,  . 

Beautiful  robes,  beautifiil  robes,     Beautiful  robes,  beautiful  robes. 


1^ 


1iMil-V- 


3^ 


.  -  i. 


Beau   -   -   -   ti-  ful  robes      we    then  shall        wear,   .  . 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes         we    then  shall  wear,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes  we    then  shall  wear. 


f=Ht-t-t 


5=F=f 


 ^  y— — y—i  

CspTilgM,  1890,  by  Wv-  Jf  Kibkpatbiok. 


MtUUUtUl  iiOiieS.— CONCLUDED. 


Gar    -    -  ments  of  light,    .    .    .  Love    -    -    ly  and    bright,    .  . 

Garments  of  light,    .    .    Garments  of  light,  Lovely  and  bright,    .    .    Lovely  and  bright, 


mt 


I 


Walking  with  Je  -  sus    in  white,  Beau-  ti  -  ful  robes  we  shall  wear. 


i 


-h  P  h-  ^  U-T— ^ 

V  b'  y  U 


157        3le0U0,  IE  eomc  to  2Ct)ee. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpairick. 





1.  Je  -  sus,    I  come  to  thee,     Longing    for  rest ; 

2.  Je  -  sus,    I  come  to  thee.    Hear  thou  my  cry ; 

3.  Now  let   the  roll-  ing  waves  Bend  to  thy  will, 

4.  Swiftly   the  part-  ing  clouds  Fade  from  my  sight ; 


^3= 


Fold  thou  thy 
Save,  or  I 
Say    to  the 
Yon-  der  thy 


m 


-b-r 


CHORUS. 


i 


wea  -  ry  child  Safe    to     thy  breast.  Eocked  on 

per  -  ish,  Lord,  Save,  or       I  die. 

troubled  deep,  Peace,  peace,  be  still, 

bow    ap-  pears.  Love  -  ly     and  bright. 


storm- y  sea, 


mm. 


Oh,  be  not  far  from  me.  Lord,  let  me  cling  to  thee, 


On 


ly    to  thee. 


r-t-T-v-i^-t 


f 


1 


158  MQt)tv  anU  mi&tttv. 

Rev,  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 




B.  Frank  Butts. 


1.    Since  I  first  started  for  heaven  and  right,  Since  I  first  entered  the 
o    mu  pleasures  would  oft  bid  me  stay,Sin  and  temptations  would 

S.  Tho'  I've  the  Witness  within  me,  I  know,  Still  I  am  longing  more 
4.  Each  day  the  pathway  is  growing  more  bright,  So    I  will  follow  my 
N  N 


pathway  of  light,  This    is  my  mot-  to    by    day  and  by  night, 

turn  from  the  way,  But     I  press  forward,  no  time  for  de  -  lay, 

like  him  to  grow,  Long-  ing  with  him  on  the  mountain  to  go,' 

Lord  with  delight,  Up    to  that  country  where  com-  eih  no  night, 

N    -      -  •  -  .     -       -               ,N      N        N  N 


High  -  er  and  high-er  each  dayT 


High  -  er  and  high  -  er, 


high- er  and  high  -  er,     Onward  and  upward  each  day    I     a- spire; 


-fS-N-H^-r-j^-l^-K- 


]^  U  U  V 
 N  . 


m 

Following  Je-  sus  is  all  my  desire,     Higher  and  higher  each  day. 


m 


# — 0 — # — # — #- 


b    ^  P  ^  ^ 
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E.  O.  E.  E.  O.  ExcELL.    By  per. 


4^- 


r 


■I — r 


#-4 


1.  I  have  a  song  I  love  to  sing,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  Of  my  Re- 

2.  I  have  a  Christ  that  satis -fies,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed.  To  do  his 

3.  I  have  aWitnessbrightandclear,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  Dispelling 

4.  I  have  a  joy    I  can't  express.  Since  I  have  been  redeemed.  All  thro'  his 

5.  I  have  a  home  prepared  for  me,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  Where  I  shall 


CHORUS. 


^  ^ 


-J  Lw-W- 


r 


1^  1^ '  1 

deemer,  Saviour  King,Since  I  have  been  redeemed.  Since  I  .  .  .  have  been  re- 
will  my  highest  prize,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 
every  doubt  and  fear,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 
blood  and  righteousness,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 
dwell  e  -  ter  -  nal-  ly,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed.  Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  since 

^  .0.    ^  .   ^  .0.  .0.    _  _   ^.  ^  -tf-^. 


•t — h 


i 


\^   \J    "   ^  \ 

deemed,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  I  will  glory  in  his  name,  Since 

I  have  been  redeemed,  ^  ^  ^  - 

 ^  ^        ^  ^  -P-  -P-  -f  -  -!*-  «   «  -P- 


V— U— b*— b*— t  1- 


-0—0- 


I.  b  ^  w  I 

I  .    .    .    .  have  been  redeemed,  I  will  glory  in  the  Saviour's  name. 

I  have  been  redeemed,  since   I  have  been  redeemed, 

-!>  ^    ^.      ^  C3_. 


0^ 


•0—0- 


ir-rt 


t==t: 


•» — » — »- 


a 


V-V— 1/— w^- 


OopTTiclit,  1884,  by  £.  0.  £x«elL 
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P.  H.  DiNGMAN 


»  mil  Stiottt  in  dSUvp, 


J  NO    R.  SWENaV. 

^  ^ 


1.  You  ask  what  makes  me  happy, my  heart  so  free  from  care,  It  is  because  my 

2.  I  was  a  friendless  wand'rer  till  Jesus  took  me  in.  My  life  was  ftill  ot 

3.  I  wish  that  ev'ry  sinner  before  his  throne  would  bow ;  He  waits  to  bid  them 

4.  I  m^an  to  live  for  J esus  while  here  on  earth  I  stay ,  And  when  his  voice  shall 


Sav  -  iour  in  mercy  heard  my  prayer ;  He  brought  me  out  of  darkness  and 
sor  -  row,  my  heart  was  full  of  sin ;  But  when  the  blood  so  precious  spoke 

If  they  but  knew  the  rapture  that 


welcome 
call 


he  longs  to  bless  them  now! 
me  to  realms  of  endless  day, 

t=^[=:i:f=:ri=i=|?= 


As 


one 


by  one  we  gath 

fee  ' 


er,  re- 


now  the  light  I  see ;  O  blessed,  loving  Saviour !  to  him  the  praise  shall  be. 
^  pardon  to  my  soul ;  Oh,blissful,  blissful  moment!  'twas  joy  beyond  control, 
in  his  love  I  see.  They'd  come  and  shout  salvation,and  sing  his  praise  with  me. 

joicing  on  the  shore,We'll  shout  his  praise  in  glory,  and  sing  forev-  ermore. " 


CHORUS. 


I  will  shout  his  praise  m  glo  -  ry,  . 

_  So  will 


T  . 

And  we'll 


^-|^ — s  r-- 

n  ,-i  \  — 0 — ■ 

all  sing  halle  -  lu-jah  in 

heav-en  by  and  by;  I  will  shout  his  praise  in 

■v   i/  ^  y — j  — ^  yt  ^  ^  

.  Copyright,  1889,  by  Jno.  R.  Bweney.  ' 

J  VBtU  Sbffdut       l^rafse.— CONCLUDED. 


—  —  ^ 

1  V— V— N— fv— 1  rs — 2  '  i — r- 

^  ^  ^ 

glo  -  ry,    .  . 

So  will  I, 

__  \ 

L|  1 — 1_  — 

1     ^  y  1     r  -0- 

And  we'll  a 

so  v/ill  I, 

[\  sing 

r»— j — 
-tf— »— 

ballelujah  in  heaven  by  and  by. 

— 1  1  1  »-   1  1  f 

1  t^— u*— ^— 

-1 — ^-1^-— ^— ^- 

1  1  1  ^  u/_  LI 

^-^-t^-t  i  ^~ 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


3$S  ©trace  15  mm. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


— =1  1 

-1 — 

-J  ^r- 

m 

- 

— s 

-6 

2  (  Will  you  go  to    Je  -  sus  now,  dear  friend  ?  He  is  calling  you  to-day ;  ) 

■  (  Will  you  seek  the  bright  and  better  land,  By"  the  true  and  living  way  ?  \ 
2  ^  Would  you  know  the  Saviour's  boundless  love,  And  his  mercy  rich  and  free  ? 
'  \  Will  you  seek  the  saving,  cleansing  blood.  That  was  shed  for  you  and  me.  ) 


 1 

9-  -0- 
9 — 0— 

— 1 — [— 

>   1/ 

REFRAm 

^5 


_y  H.^  _JS,-^V-A__fSf_;  


I  will,  I  will!  by  the  grace  of  God,  I  will ;  I  will  go  to  Jesus  now ;  I  will 


i 


-0- -0- -m. -0- -0-  -0- 

ri  rr  I  -i- 


I'  b  I'  I 


heed  the  gospel  call.  For  the  promise  is  for  all ;  I  will  go  to  Je-  sus  now. 

Ji.         .(i.  ^  .0.     ^  ^  . 


4::- 


m 


■0  0  0 


1^     ^  / 


3  Will  you  consecrate  your  life  to  him, 
To  be  ever  his  alone  ? 
And  your  loving  service  freely  yield, 
To.  the  King  upon  his  throne. 


4  Will  you  follow  where  the  Master 
Choosing  only  his  renown,  [leads, 
Will  you  daily  bear  the  cross  for  him. 
Till  he  bids  you  wear  the  crown  ? 


CkW^t,  1898,  by  Wm.  J. 
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Miss  Marvana  B.  Slade, 


msntfftvtns  ^omt. 


R.  N.  M'Intosh.   By  per. 


1.  Up  to  the  bounti-ful  Giv-er  of  life, — Gathering  home!  gathering  home ! 

2.  Up  to  the  city  where  falleth  no  night, — Gathering  home !  gathering  home ! 

3.  Up  to  the  beautiful  mansions  above, — Gathering  home!  gathering  home ! 

1 


It 


Up  to  the  dwelling  where  cometh  no  strife,The  dear  ones  are  gathering  home. 
Up  where  the  Sarviour's  own  face  is  the  light,The  dear  ones  are  gathering  home. 
Safe  in  the  arms  of  his  in -finite  love.  The  dear  ones  are  gathering  home. 


-jtz: 


-=1r 


CHORUS. 


1 


Gath-er-ing    home!  gath-er-ing  home!  

Gath  -  er  -  ing  home !  gath  -  er  -  ing  home  ! 

f  f  f  £1 


Nev-er  to  sorrow  more,  never  to  roam ;  Gathering   home !  .   .    .  . 

^  Gath-  er  -  ing  home  f 


 U— U— v-Lpzzt 


i 


1^  y  b   •   •  1^1 

gath-  er  -  ing  home !  .    .    .    .     God's  children  are  gather  -  ing  home. 

gath-  er  -  ing  home  ! 
-#-  -•-  •  • 

-f—  -I—        -k—      -f—  ^  ^  - 


4=4=4=- 


i=- 
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L.  H.  Edmunds. 


W.  J.  KtRKPATMC«. 


1.  Trying   to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Trying  to   follow  our 

2.  Pressing  more  closely  to  him  who  is  leading,  When  we  are  tempted  to 

3.  Walking  in  footsteps  of  gen  -  tie  forbearance,  Footsteps  of  faithfulness, 

4.  Trying  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Upward,  still  upward  we'll 


MS 


-4- 


-y — ^ 


1 


Saviour  and  King  ;  Shaping  our  lives  by  his  blessed  ex-  am  -  pie, 
turn  from  the  way  ;  Trusting  the  arm  that  is  strong  to  defend  us, 
mer  -  cy,  and  love,   Looking  to  him    for  the  grace  free-  ly  promised, 

fol  -  low  our  Guide,  When  we  shall  see  him,  "  the  King  in  his  beautv," 


51: 


i 


CHORUS. 


Happy,  how  happy,  the  songs  that  we  bring.  How  beautiful    fco  walk  in  the 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  praises  each  day. 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  journey  above. 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  place  at  his  side. 


steps  of   the  Saviour,  Stepping  in  the  light.  Stepping  in  the  light ;  How 


beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Led  in  paths  of  light. 

4^   ti  t:   tl  \ 
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 1— H 

•  9 

1.  We  shall  walk  the  realms  of  glory,  Where  e  -  ter  -  nal  beauty  reigns, 

2.  We  shall  walk  the  realms  of  glory  With  the  blood-wash 'd, mighty  throng. 

3.  We  shall  walk  the  realms  of  glory,  And  by    Je  -  sus'  side  sit  down; 

4.  We  shalt  walk  the  realms  of  glory,  Where  no  tears  can  ev  -  er  come, 


I    1/  m   U         II  1-1  ' 


— ^  _^  _^ 

1  \— J 

 1     1  *! 

_J — ^-  J_« — J 

»   il  f 

r  ^  ^ 

>-#— •  0  ^1^1 

■s^                      ^  -0-  ^ 

There  with  ser  -  aph  hosts  unnumbered  Join  the  grand  immor-tal  strains. 
We  shall  join    the  an  -  gel  harpers    In  their  ev  -  erlast-ing  song. 
Clad  no  more   in  robes  of  sor-  row,  We  shall  wear    a  fadeless  crown. 
Where  the  sun  -  light  is    not  needed,  In  that  sweet,  e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 


IS 


1^1 


We  shaU  walk  the  realms  of  glory,  With  the  loved  ones  gone  be -fore, 


•4 


— I  ,1 


i 


-4r^4~4 

— 1 — 1 — \- 

It 

^  1 

1 

1 — 0  

rit. 

We  shall  sing  the  sweet  old  sto-ry,   O  -  ver   on    theoth-er  shore. 


t  4 

 ^    — i  '»  p- 



L  1  U-L  — ^_ 

CopTii^t,  1889.  by  Wm.  J.  KirkpttricU 


aoiie  iFouuDi  mt»  165 


K.  L.  GiLMOUR.  John  iii :  i6.  Arr.  by  H.  L.  G. 


r-H     1^     h     ^     h     h     i  . 

r  1 

s 

— ? 

to 

-i     ^  J           ^  ^ 

1.  When  out  in  sin  and  darkness  lost,  Love  found  me,  My  fainting  soul  waa 

2.  The  Spirit  roused  rae  from  my  sleep.  Love  found  me,  Conviction  seized  me 

3.  I'll  praise  him  M^hile  he  gives  me  breath,  Love  found  me,  For  saving  from  an 

4.  And  when  I  reach  the  gold  paved  street,  Love  found  me,  I'll  sit  a  -  doring 


 35 — • — ri  •  •  •  •  •  • — f—*  ^  #  10 — — 0 — 0 — 0 — 

b-F^^b — ^ — — — u — F— — p — I  


tempest  tossed,  Love  found  me,  I  heard  the  Saviour's  words  so  blest,  Love  found  me, 
strong  and  deep,Love  found  me,  Although  I  long  withstood  his  grace,  Love  found  me, 
endless  death,  Love  found  me,  Christ  is  my  ad- vocate  above,    Love  found  me. 
at  his  feet.  Love  found  me,  And  sing  hosannas round  the  throne,  Love  found  me, 


III  s 

#  »  0  i  5— 

 1  

0 — 0 — , 

^  y 

y — y — y — y — , — 

CHORUS. 

Come,  weary,  heavy  laden,  rest.  Love  found  me.  Oh, 'twas  love,  love, 
He  wooed  me  to  his  kind  embrace.  Love  found  me. 
I'm  yoked  to  him  in  perfect  love,  Love  found  me. 
Where  I  shall  know  as  I  am  known.  Love  found  me.oh/twas  love/twas  wondrous  lov«; 


^  0  0—, 

j-  -f-  ♦> 

-y— y 

-y— y- 

N     N  N 


3 


Love  that  moved  the  mighty  God,  Love,  love,  'twas  love  found  me. 
 — 0  ^_   0  fL. 


9onrright,  1890,  b7  H.  I.  Onmour. 
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h.  Ii.  Edmunds. 


This  same  Jesus." — Acts  i :  ii. 


— h-f-H — H  N  T— s — ^  =F-^  ^ 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRlCK. 

■>V  \- 


m 


Come,  sinners,  to    the    Liv- ing  One,  He's  just  the  same 

Come,  feast  up-  on  the  "  living  bread,"  He's  just  the  same 

Come,  tell  him  all  your  griefs  and  fears,  He's  just  the  same 

Come  un  -  to  him  for  clear- er  light,  He's  just  the  same 


2~P 


Je-  SUE 
Je-  sus 
Je-  sus 
Je-  sus 


ii 


fS-hf — — 9- 


As  when  he  raised  the  wid-  ow's  son.  The  ver  -  y  same  Je 

As  when  the  mul  -  ti  -  tudes  he   fed.  The  ver  -  y  same  Je 

As  when  he  shed  those  lov  -  ing  tears,  The  ver  -  y  same  Je 

As  when  he  gave  the  blind  their  sight.  The  ver  -  y  same  Je 


sus, 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 


CHORUS. 


The    ver  -  y 


Je 


^  4L 

-V  — 1  1^  - 

J/ — V     V    V  ■ 

— 

0  »  

f; — ^ — 

113  5  c_ 

Oh,  praise  his  name,  he's  just  the  same.  The  ver  -  y    same    Je  -  sus. 


• 

^  -r  f  r 

— 1 

» — 

\ 

L  y_L-. 

 . 

5  Calm  'midst  the  waves  of  trouble  be. 
He's  just  the  same  Jesus 
As  when  he  hushed  the  raging  sea, 
The  very  same  Jesus. 


6  Some  day  our  raptured  eyes  shall 
He's  just  the  same  Jesus; 
Oh,  blessed  day  for  you  and  me  I 
The  very  same  Jesus. 


OfSTTieht.  1891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirlcpfttnok. 
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"We  shall  never  say  'good  by'  in  heaven. 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


-The  words  of  a  dying  Christian  woman. 

J.  H,  Tenwe'/. 

f—Krr^-r-  ^.~U-4- 


1.  Our  friends  on  earth  we  meet  with  pleasure,  While  swift  the  moments  fly, 

2.  How  joyful  is  the  thought  that  lingers,  When  loved  ones  cross  death's  » 

3.  No  parting  words  shall  e'er  be  spoken  In  that  bright  land  of  flowers, 

^  — ^  ^-.^  .^fi    p    f —  it  0^11^^ 


f  et  ev  -  er  comes  the  thought  of  sadness  That  we  must  say  good  by. 
That  when  our  la  -  bors  here  are  end  -  ed,  With  them  we'll  ev-  er  be. 
But  songs  of  joy,  and  peace,  and  gladness,  Shall  ev-  ermore   be  ours. 


1^ 


CHORUS 


We'll  nev-  er   say  good  by   in  heaven,  We'll  never  say  good  by, . 


r—tr 


good  by. 


m 

-J — r-^ — J- 

1 

p- — ^  h^- 

^  Chorus  pp 

For 

in  that  land  of 

 0  ji  fi— 

oy  and  song  We'll 

— ^  k"~~K-^ 

never    say  good 
^  »  »^ 

lip 

— ^ — t^-^ 

4  U — l^—^ 

-b  
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Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  A.  J.  SHOWALTMt, 

I  1  ^^-^-H 


i 


1.  What  a    fel- lowship,  what  a    joy  divine,  Leaning 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  waj,  Leaning 

3.  What  have  I    to  dread,  what  have  I    to  fear,  Leaning 


on  the  ev  -  er  - 
on  the  ev  -  er  - 
on   the  ev  -  er  - 


— j> — r^jg^k^^'  '  '  


-J  4 


-A  ^- 


— #  #  f^*  — #  9  ^  -H- 

last  -  ing  arms;  What    a    bless  -  ed- ness.  What    a   peace  is  mine, 

last  -  ing  arms ;  Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day, 

last  -  ing  arms  ?  « I    have  bless  -  ed  peace  with  my  Lord  so  near, 


4=^ 


f=f± 


t 

REFRAIN. 


I  I 


3 


Lean  -  ing  on  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
Lean  -  ing  on  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
Lean  -  ing    on   the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 


=3 

ing, 


arms.  Lean 
arms. 

arjns.     Lean  -  ing    on  Je 

-I 


 #  <S — t 


lean 

Lean  -  ing 


ing,  Safe 
on     Je  -  sus. 


and     se-cure  from    all  a-larms| 


i 


[  

r-l  1  hr- 

^  ^ 

3^ 

Lean    -    mg,      lean     -  ing, 

Lean-ing  on  Je  -  sus,  lean-  ing  on  Je  - 


Leaning  on  the  ev-  er-  lasting  arms. 


sus, 


mi. 


1  m  p"  - 


^  'V  ^  J- 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRlCiC 


-N— tV 


 — ^_ 


1-  A    woEdcrfal  Saviour  is    Je- sus  my  Lord,  A  vvoiidiTful  Saviour  t  ) 

2.  A    wonderful  Saviour  is    Je-  sus  my  Lord.  He  t:d:oth  my  biivdcn  a  - 

3.  Wil'uiuraberlrss  bltssinis  each  moment  lie  crowns.  ,\n;l  fillM  with  his  lu  Inossdi- 
4     ^Vh:•n  clot  hed  iu  lii.s  briiihtness  trans])orted  !  ri>e  lo  uiei  t  him  m  clouds  of  the 


I  ^  -fffi.  *  -Ai  .^L.    .^L.  " 


— ^- 


^  ^                                     \J  'J 

me,  He    hideth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock,  Where  rivers  of 

way,  He    holdeth  me  up,  and  I  shall  not  be  moved,  He  giveth  me 

vine,  I    sing    in  my  rapture,  oh,  glo  -  ry  to  God  For  such   a    Ee  - 

sky,  His    perfect    salvation,  his    wonderful  love,  I'll  shout  with  the 


CHORUS. 


pleasure  I     see.        He   hideth  my  soul    in  the  cleft  of  the  rock,  That 
strength  as  my  day. 
deemer  as  mine! 
millions  on  high. 


 -K 


shadows  a  dry,  thirsty     iaml;  He  hid- eth  my  life   in  the  depths  of  his 


r              1  Ni 

L«_! — 1  |_i  ^  1 

^  4     ^  ^  ^ 


C«|9n«bt,  1890,  by  Wm,  J,  Kirkjmtrlck. 
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^tU  it  mt  mm  (Slnttntm, 


Fakny  J,  Crosby. 

Moderato. 

^14 


1.  Are  you  hap-py  in  the  Lord.  Tell   it  out  -^ith  gladness;  Are  you 

2.  Are  you  walking  in  the  light.  Tell   it  out  with  gladness ;  Is  your 

3.  Do  you  love  the  place  of  prayer,  Tell  it  out  with  gladness ;  Do  you 

NNNNNNi       ~  J.J-  m 


trusting  in  his  word.  Tell  it  out  with  gladness ;  If  a  Saviour's  love  you  feel, 
hope  of  glory  brigh  t.Tell  it  out  -with  gladness :  Have  you  perfeet  peace  within, 
find  a  blessing  there, Tell  it  out  with  gladness;'U'hileyourtbougUts  on  Jesusdwell, 

^^^^^   J  ^  »  ■  f   »"  T   i-  ■'t  ,'S"t       J  f 


Can  your  soul  its  power  conceal  ?  To  -the  world  your  joy  reveal,  Tell  it 

Are  you  try-  ing  still  to  win  Constant  victory    o  -  ver  sin.  Tell  it 

Does  your  soul  with  rapture  swell  ?  Can  you  say  that  all  is  well  ?  Tell  it 

• — « — m — = — m  i^^ — ■'^ 


'  •  IT  IT  r     ■  r  r  1»  

CHOKT 

-J. 

 ^-0- 

)/    1/  r- 
1 

J      fs  N 

^   ^  ^.. 

Ml  0 — 9—^-^  1 

^  1   - 

il  

out  with  gladness.  Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out,  tell  it  out  with  gladness,  Tell  it 


V  y  >■ 


outjteU  il  out,  tell  it  out  with  gladneas,Tell  the  world 


world  the  joy  you  feel, 

N   >  ^  .N  >  I 


the  joy  you 

tell  the 


■V — ^ 


d   4   d  d 


m 


Cell  it  <©ttt  iuttft  (sriaHnesiSi.— CONCLUDED. 


1 


Tell  it 


feel, 

world  the  joy  you  feel. 


out, 


tell 


it   out   with  glad  -  ness. 

tl_L  1     ■  ■ 


s 


"Come,  for  all  things  are  ready." 
Luke  xiv.  i6. 
1       I        N     N  I 


171 


Charles  Wesley. 
Cho.  by  H.  L.  G. 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 


— ^ 


-J-  r 

1.  Come, sinners,  to  the  gos- pel  feast ;  It  is    for  you,  it    is  for  me; 

2.  Ye  need  not  one  he    left  behind,     It  is    for  you,  it    is  for  me ; 

-#-  -•-  -•- 


Fine, 


Let  ev'- ry  soul  be  Je  -  sus' guest :  It  is  for  you,  it  is  for  me. 
For  God  hath  bid-  den  all  mankind,  It  is  for  you,    it    is  for  me. 

-#-      -0-    'th    -9-  . 


D.8. — O  wea-  ry  wand'rer,  come  and 
CHORUS. 


3,    It  is  for  you,    it   is  for  me. 

B.S. 


1= — H — -. — s—  -m  ^■ 


Sal-  va-  tion  fiill,   sal  -  a- ation  free, 
-#-  -#-  -»-  < 


The  price  was  paid   on   Calva  -  ry  ; 

-9-  -9-  -9- 


3  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all : 

4  Come,all  the  world!  come,sinner,thou! 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

5  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest ; 

6  Ye poor,and maimed, and  halt,and  blind 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 


7  My  message  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live : 

8  O  let  this  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain. 

9  See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice : 

10  His  offered  benefits  embrace. 

And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 


172     f®e  are  &insim  ®n  tfte 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


CiiAs.  Edw.  Pollock. 


1.  We  are  sing  -  ing  on  the  way,  To    a   blessed  land  of  day.  Where  the- 

2.  What  though  trials  here  we  meet?  Soon  we'll  walk  the  golden  street,  Where  we'll 

3.  We  are  pressing  on  the  way,  Let  us  work,  and  watch,  and  pray.  Winning 
^  ^  ^  ^0. 


m 


raptured  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jabs  nev-  er  cease;  Soon  we'll  see  its  shining  towers, 
look  up  -  on  the  beau-  ty  of  our  King ;  Tears  of  sorrow  here  may  flow, 
stars  to  sparkle    in  our  crowns  of  light ;  Let  us  tell  the  Saviour's  love, 

^       !»■  f^'  -  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 


Bine. 


^— ^— ^— i 


Rest  within  its  lovely  bowers,  In  that  Eden-land  of  ev- er- lasting  peace. 
But  "  hereafter  we  shall  know,"  And  redeeming  love  thro'  endless  ages  sing. 
Till  he  bids  us  come  above.  Where  no  shadow  ever  mars  the  radiance  bright. 


-y — \f) — y — y — y — y — y — y- 


i 


 ^— t?-— r  fc-' 

j)^  5. — glory  we  shall  share,  In  the  house  of*  many  mansions,"  bright  and  fair. 

CHORUS.  , 


— 


y  y  y  y 

Blessed  home !  blessed  home !  In  the  house  of  "  many 

Blessed  home !  blessed  home  ! 

^^^^^jfL^M.^  ^  ^     f-  f-  f 


mansions,"  bright  and  fair ; 


y    y  y 

For  we'll  be  like   Je-  sus  there,  And  his 


bright  and  fair ; 
^  M.  ^  JL     ^  f. 


173 


H.  L.G. 


&ptn^  to  Mt,  3tsm. 


Dr.  H.  L.  GiLMOtTk. 


1.  Speak  to  me,  Je  -  sus,  I'm  far  from  thy  fold ;  Far  from  kind  friends,  that  so 

2.  Speak  to  me,  Je  -  sus,  in  tones  that  so  oft.   In  sickness  and  sor-  row,  so 

3.  Speak  to   me,  Je  -  sus,  oh,  tell    of  thy  power.   Mighty    to  save,  when  my 

4.  Speak  to  me,  Je  -  sus,  thy  Spir-  it  im-part,  To  strengthen,  to  comfort,  and 

-O-     (0-    p-    p-  •  -p-  -o-     p-  p- 


m 


m 


mi 


i       -o-  -o-  -O-  -O-  1/ 

of  -  ten  have  told  That  sto  -  ry  so  sim  -  pie,  so  kind  and  so  free.  Oh, 
ten  -  der  and  soft,  Did  gen  -  tly  admon  -  ish  in  Beth  -  a-ny's  home.  Oh, 
wand'ring's  are  o'er;  I  seek  now  for  par  -  don,  in  pen  -  i-  tence  wait,  Oh, 
cheer  my  weak  heart ;  Thy  voice  I  have  heard,  and  thy  blood  is  applied ;  Oh, 


■D.S.—get    not  thy  blood,  that  from  sin  makes  so  free ;  Oh, 
Fine.  chorus. 

A  sr-T-  V  .  ,  .  ^ 


speak  to  me,  Je  -  sus,  I'll  lis  -  ten    to  thee, 
speak  to  me,  Je  -  sus,  to  thee     I    will  come 
speak  to  me,  Je  -  sus,  before    'tis  too  late, 
help    m£,  dear  Saviour  to  live     at    thy  side. 
-O-     -r-   -O-    a  «  -0-.  « 


Speak 


to  ttie, 


Speak  to  me,  speak  to  me, 

-o-  -o-  -p-  -o-  -o-  -o- 


speak  to  me,  Je  -  sus,  I    will  come  to  thee 
(3d  verse.)—!      now    come   to  thee. 
( 4th  verse.)— I     have    come   to  thee. 


^  1^ 


Ccpyright,  1881,  by  John  J.  Hgod, 


174       Jl^tnv  an5f  mnmtt  J^tager. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  I  am  pray  -  ing,  bless-  ed  Sav  -  iour,  To  be  more  and  more  like  thee ; 

2.1  am  pray -ing,  bless- ed  Sav- ionr,  For  a  faith   so  clear  and  bright 

3.  I  am  pray  -  ing    to   be  hum-  bled  By  the  power  of  grace  di-  vine, 

4.  I  am  pray  -  ing,  bless-  ed  Sav  -  iour,  And  my  constant  prayer  shall  be 


^^^^ 


am  pray  -  ing  that  thy  Spir  -  it  Like  a  dove  may  rest  on  me. 
That  its  eye  will  see  thy  glo  -  ry  Thro' the  deep  -  est,  dark- est  night. 
To  be  clothed  up  -  on  with  meekness,  And  to  have    no  will  but  thine. 
For  a   per  -  feet  con  -  se  -  era  -  tion,  That  shall  make  me  more  like  thee.* 


Ihou  who  know- est  all  my  weak-ness,  Thou  who  knowest  all  my  care 


While  I  plead  eacl 


^  ^ 


I  plead  each  jjrecious  promise.  Hear,  oh.  hear  and  answer  prayer. 

-0-    -m-    '0-  \  ^ 


175  JftVt  upon  tht  .fftnrst  of  tftt  mtfmt 

F.  A.  G.  Ps.  Ixxxi :  i6.  F.  A.  Graves. 


^ —  ^ — ^  —  f — 0  1 — p^__^__^— — — 1--^—^  - 

— * —  ^ — N — I  ^ — — '  1  1 — f-H — — H — I — I — \ — - 


1.  Hun-  gry,  Lord,  for  thy  word  of  truth,  Sitting  at  my  Saviour's  feet; 

2.  Work  for  the  Mas- ter       I  will  do,  Trusting  in  his  strength  so  great; 

3.  Then  to  the  har  -  vest    let  us    go,    Bugles  sounding  no  retreat; 

_     _         ^  ^  A 


mm 


3^ 


^— 4  .J-i— 4 


-# — # — « — m- 


mm 


Eis  -  ing,  gleaning,  just  like  Euth,  Feed  me  on  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 
Liv  -  ing     in  his  pastures  new,  Feed  me  on  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 
Workers  for  Je-  sus,  he  wants  you    Fed  up-  on  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 

^  ^  JfL  JfL. 


:ri=f: 


1    P  1 


M—^—p—W—W- 


m 


CHORUS. 


I 


3=3: 


t- 


Bread  of    life     it    is    now    to      me,     Hon  -  ey,  milk  and  meat; 


#. 


f=4 


.'-^0  _^  p          !  .  


s 


4  I 


>— A- 


r— r— r 


In  thy  love  I  will  ev  -  er   be     Fed  upon  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 


^  ^  t:  A-  -0- 

-»  0  »  #  — »— r-#- 


^  ^  jfL 


C-opyri^ht,  18D2,  bj  Julia  J.  Hood. 


176   ms  &ni)iont  ts  a  iFrtetiDr  Intreetr. 


Rev,  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Jno.  R.  Swenbt. 


1.  I  have  found  a  fnend  who  has  saved  my  soul,  My  Saviour  heard  a 
^.  bmce  I  came  to  him  he  has  made  me  whole,  From  ev-  'ry  trace  of 
S.  Cast  your  burden  down  at  the  Saviour's  feet,  Oh,  did  he  not  for 
4.  He  will  safe  -  ly  guide  all  the  way  a  -  long,    If   you  will  on  -  ly 

^.  ^.  ^   jft.    ft.    jm.     _    _  'f: 


sm-ner  plead;  So  I'll  tell    the  world  while  the  years  shall  roll 

sin    Im  freed;  And  he  lives  with    me  since  he  saved  my  soul! 

sm  -  ners  bleed  ?  You  will  there  find    par  -  don  and  peace  com-  plete, 

let    him  lead;  Then  at  last  you'll  sing  with  the  ransomed  throne 


My  Saviour  is  a  friend  in  -  deed.  Oh,  a  friend  in  need  is  a 
,  ,   ^  m     0    t~  -P- 


frieudin-deed,  My  Saviour  is  a  friend  in  need;  He's  a  friend,  precions 
—J     !     I       r>    N    N    ^    ^    I  I 


friend,  e-ven  to  the  journey's  end,  My  Saviour  is    a  friend  in- deed. 

'  ^  ^   P        f-    .   .       q?:  -#L 


i=MM: 


Oaprnilit,  1886,  bjr  Jno.  a.  Swea«r. 


■P  ^ 


t=Z± 
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3tm^  for  3fKe* 


W.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J.  KlKKPATRlCK. 


1.  Je-sus,  my  Saviour,   is  all  things  to    me,  Oh,  what  a  won- derful 

2.  Je-sus    in  sickness,  and    Je-sus  in  health,  Je  -  sus  in  pov-er-ty, 

3.  He    is    my   Eefuge,  my  Rock,  and  my  Tower,  He  is  my  Fortress,  my 

4.  He    is    my  Prophet,  my  Priest  and  my  King,  He  is   my  Bread  of  Life- 

5.  Je-sus   in    sorrow,   in  joy,  or    in  pain,  Je-sus  my  Treasure  in 


i 


Sav-  iour    is     he :    Guiding,  pro  -  tect  -  ing,  o'er  life's  rolling  sea, 

com -fort   or  wealth.  Sunshine   or   tern -pest,  whatev  -  er    it  be, 

Strength  and  my  power;  Life  Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,  my  Day'sman  is  he, 

Fountain  and  Spring;  Bright  Sun  of   Righteousness,  Day-star  is  he, 

loss    or     in    gain;  Constant  Com- pan -ion,  where'er   I    may  be. 


1 — r 


4=t 


CHORUS. 


Might  -  y  De  -  liv'  -  rer —  Je  -  sus  for  me.     Je  -  sus  for  me, 

He     is  my   safe  -  ty : —  Je  -  sus  for  me. 

Bless  -  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er —  Je  -  sus  for  me. 

Horn    of  Sal  -  va  -  tion —  Je  -  sus  for  me. 

Liv  -  ing  or     dy  -  ing —  Je  -  sus  for  me ! 


■J-i 


i-7 


.J- 


as 


Je  -  sus  for   me,     All    the  time,  ev  - 'ry where,  Je-sus  for  me. 
:f:  rf:  -^2.  _  I 


C«iviisht,1886,  b;  Wa.  J.  Eirkpiktiiok. 
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E.  E.  Hawm*. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 


save  one 


1.  Out  in   the  breakers  are  per-  ish-  ing  souls,  Save  one, 

2.  Out  in   the  darkness  of  sin's  aw- ful  night,- Save  one,  save  one; 

3.  Out  on   the  mountain  so  sad  -  ly   a  -  stray,  Save  one,  save  one; 

4.  Loved  ones  or  strangers,  whoe'er  they  may  be,  Save  one,  save  one; 


£7— f  r 


■  -h — r_  rill  


Out  where  the  current  of    sin  mad-  ly  rolls,  Save  one,  save  one. 

Tell  them  of  Je-sus.  and  lead  to  the  light,  Save  one,  save  one. 

From  the  sweet  home  land  so  far.  far    a  -  way.  Save  o  je,  save  one. 

jGo    in  his  Spir  -  it  who  saves  you  and  me.  Save  one,  save  one. 


CHORUS. 


Pit  "  y    the  per-  ish-  ing,  La-  bor  and  pray ;  Hasten  to   res-  cue  them, 


2?z::^=^=z:k=P=ii=Ji=k 


Save  one  to-day,  Tl 

len  in  yourheart  will  be  heaven  begun,  Save  one,  save  one. 

1  Copjri 

Ight,  189S,  bj  Wa.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    \J     \j     \j     \          1         1  1 
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L.  H.  Edmunds, 


Wm,  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 

I 


 -S — — #— ^ — ^ — J-_Lj_^ — 0 — ^_?_L_^_r_^ — — 0 — 0-1.0^0  C 


1.  Tell  the  sweet  story  wherever  you  go,  31essed  old  story  of     love ! 

2.  Tell  it  to  comfort  the  weary  and  sad,  Tell  it  the  wounded  to  heal ; 

3.  Look  to  the  cross  where  he  died  for  our  sin,  Look  to  the  Lamb  on  the  throne ; 

4.  Bright  angels  sweeping  their  harp-strings  of  gold,  In  holy  rapture  a-bove, 

.  ^    N  h  ^      -  ^        I  ^ 


-0^^0  r 


Tell  it  until  all  your  heart  is  aglow.  Filled  with  the  pow'r  from  above. 
No  other  message  can  make  us  so  glad.  None  will  such  glor;y  re-  veal. 
Then  tell  the  story  a  brother  to  w^in,  Je-  sus  your  ef-  fort  will  own. 
Listen,  while  saints  his  salvation  unfold, — Blessed  old  sto-rj  of  love! 


^  ^  ^ 

— «' — m— 

— 1 — 1 — 

1 

r-0—0  

0 — # — # — 5— r'-* - 

C  5 

CHORUS. 


Blessed  old  story  of    love!  .  .  .     Blessed  old  story  of    love!  .  .  . 

old   sto-  ry  of  love  !  old    sto-  ry  of  love ! 


-0—0— Jt-^ 


Christ  came  from  heaven  to  save  you  and  me,  Blessed  old  story  of  love.  .  .  . 

old     story  of  love. 


y      y  ^  Cop/right,  1894,  by  Wia.  J.^irkpatrlok.  I  ^--—^ 


180 


Mrs.  S.  L.  Oberholtzhr. 


=it--4: 


St  in 


Adam  Gbibbl. 

I 


1.    Still    he  walks  up-  on  the  wave,     Je  -  sus,  he     a  -  lone  can  save ; 

High  the  waves  may  break  and  beat,  They  are  hushed  at  Je  -  sus  feet 
3.  Troubled  are  we,  and  weeping  sore;  Hear  we  the  ten-  der  voice  once  more 


Still  he  would  to  faith  persuade It  is    I,    be  not    afraidl"   We  are 
Andapathway  smoothe  ismade:  "It  is    I,    be  not   afraid!"  Clouds  of 
That  would  from  ev'ry  sin  dissuade:  "It  is    I,    be  not    afraidl"  Je  -  sus 


9^ 


troubled,  tempest  tossed,  Without  anchor,  almost  lost;  Je- sus  comes  with 
gray  and  clouds  of  black  Threaten  to  obscure  the  track,  Swift  they  lift  dis- 
walks,  he  walks  for  me     On  the  sur-  face  of  the  sea;    Walks,  and  calls,  in 


t 


cheer  to  aid 


r 


"It  is  I,  be  not  a- fraidi  It  is  I,  be  not  afraidl" 
solve  and  fade:  "It  is  I,  be  not  a- fraid!  It  is  I,  be  not  afraidl" 
light  arrayed,  "It   is    I,    be   not  a- fraidi    It    is   I,    be  not  afraidl" 


Still  he  walks     up- on  the  wave,'       Je- sus,  he  P.  . 

Still  he  walks,  he  walks  up  -  on  the  wave,  Je-  sus,  he 


a-  lone  can 

a  -  lone,  a  - 


-tr\ — tri — [7 


Copyrigbt.  18UU,  bj  Jeun  J.  Uegd. 


Ht   10  ff»  CONCLUDED. 
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 ^ 


lone  can  save: 


Still  to   faith  ...    he  would  persuade :  .  .  . 

Still   to  faith,  to  faith    he  would  persuade ; 


"It  is 
"  It  is 


f-f  F—F  p—rlT-^-^  1"  f*. 


.0. 

r- 


nr 


be     not   a  -  fraidl  ...    It    is    I,  ...  be  not  a  -  fraid!" 


oh,  be  not,  be 


a  -  fraid  !  It 


I,  oh. 


not  afraid ! ' 


-==4=M==t2= 

-#-|-V  1  
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tRtU  m  to  3)ei9U0  in  ^vnstv, 

"  Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  to  the  throne  of  grace." — Heb.  iv  :  i6. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  If  thy  life  is  filled  with  sorrow,   Tell  it   to  Je  -  sus  in  prayer ; 

2.  If  the  host  of  sin  surround  thee,  Tell  it   to  Je  -  sus  in  prayer; 

3.  Would  you  have  your  burden  lighter  ?  Tell  it    to  Je  -  sus  in  prayer : 


Fine. 


If  there  comes  no  glad  to  -  morrow,    Tell  it   to  Je  -  sus  in  prayer. 
If  thy  heart  would  gain  the  vict'ry,     Tell  it   to  Je  -  sus  in  prayer. 
Would  you  have  your  days  grow  brighter?  Tell  it   to  Je  -  sus  in  prayer. 


m 


■V- 


D.^.— If  there  comes  no  glad  to- morrow.    Tell  it   to  Je  -  sus  in  prayer. 

CHORUS.  ^  ^ 


 0-»-0—0  ^ 

Tell  it  to  Je- sus,  tell  it  to  Je- sus.  Tell  it   to  Je  -  sus  in  prayer; 


182  Wt  m^^t  an  mttfot. 

Priscilla  J.  Owens.  Wm.  J.  KiSkpatrick. 


ili: 
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Will  your  anchor  hold  in  the  storms  of  life,  When  the  clouds  unfold  their 
It  is  safely  moored,  'twill  the  storm  withstand,  For  'tis  well  secured  by  the 
It  will  firmly  hold  in  the  straits  of  fear,  When  the  breakers  have  told  the 
It  will  surely  hold  in  the  floods  of  death.  When  the  waters  cold  chill  our 
When  our  eyes  behold  thro'  the  gath'ring  night  The  city  of  gold,  our 


wings  of  strife?  When  the  strong  tides  lift,  and  the  cables  strain.  Will  your 
Saviour's  hand ;  And  the  cables,  passed  from  his  heart  to  mine.  Can  de- 
reef   is  near,  Tho'  the  tempest  rave  and  the  wild  winds  blow.  Not  an 
lat  -  est  breath.  On  the  ris  -  ing  tide    it   can  nev  -  er   fail,  While  our 
har-  bor  bright.  We  shall  anchor    fast   by  the  heav'nlj 

-9-      -9-  -#- 


shore,  with  the 


1 — 
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p    1  " 

anchor  drift,  or    firm  remain  ?  We  have  an  anchor  that  keeps  the  soul 

fy  the  blast,  thro'  strength  divine. 

angry  wave  shall  our  bark  o'erflow. 
hopes  a  -  bide  with  -  in   the  veil, 
storms  all  past  for  -  ev  -  ermore. 
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steadfast  and  sure  while  the  billows    roll,  Fastened  to  the  Rock  which 

'f'    'f'     9      "f"*  1^  ."g"  "P' 
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can  -  not  move,  Grounded  firm  and  deep    In    the   Saviour's  love. 


f  1  
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F.  A.  B. 


F.  A.  BLACKMm. 


1.  Glo  -  ry    to     Je  -  sus,   he   saves   e  -  ven  me !    All   my  guilt 

2.  Wand'ring  he  found  me     a  -  far  from  the  fold,    Per  -  ish  -  ins 
3-  Safe  -  ly  and  sweet  -  ly     he  keeps  me  each  day,  Gent  -  ly,  go 
4.  Bless  -  ed  com  -  pan  -  ion-  ship !  cheer-  ine  'me  so !  Sw^pf  -  ^r'  ot,^ 


pan 
 /C  ^_ 


and 


nail-ing     to    Cal  -   va- ry's  tree;  Paid    is   the  debt  and  my 

there    in    the  dark  -  ness  and  cold ;  Half    of  his  good  -  ness  can 

gent  -  ly     he   leads     all  the  way ;  An-  swers  of  peace  sends  he 

sweet  -  er   each  day    shall  it   grow.  Till     to   be  like  him  I 


Glo  -  ry,  he  saves!  wondrously  saves!  Glory  to   Je  -  sus,  he  saves! 


184  mmtion  mm  no  movt. 


E.  E.  Hewitt, 


They  shall  not  be  mentioned  unto  him."— Ezhk.  xvii :  22. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 


1.  My  soul  sings  glory  all  the  way,  For  Je  -  sus  took  my  sins  a  -  way 

2.  Oh,  wondrous  grace,  so  rich  and  free.  That  mentions  not  my  sins  to   me  ' 

3.  But  since  he  shows  such  grace  to  me,  Let  not  his  love  for-  got-  ten  be ' 

4.  My  soul  sings  glory  all  the  way  To  yon-der  land  of  cloudless  day, 

---|*— f— f— rP  ;  ^—r^  ^  »  ^~^Jt—J^^ 
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With  pre  -  cious  blood  they're  covered  o'er.  He'll  mention  them  no  more. 
Since  Je  -    sus    in     re- deem- ing  love.  Brought  mercy  from  a  -  bove* 
Oh,    let     my  life    its  trib  -  ute  bring,  My  heart  ex  -  ultant  sing* 
And  when     1  reach  that  hap  -  py  shore,  I'll  praise  him  ev  -  er  -  more. 


-tSf-'— 
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CHORUS 


My  sins  are  all  taken  a  -  way 

My    sins  are  all  talc-  en    a  -  way,  TVTi?  cine  a 


r  \j  \j  \j  \;    ^  \j 


My  sins  are  all  talc  -  en   a-  way. 


My    sins  are  all  taken    a  -  way ;  

My    sins  are  all  tak- en     a- way.  My  sins 'are  all  talc- en    a- way; 


rs  fs  (>  ^  N  N  I 


fJ^t'll  SMtntim  ffiftem*  etc*— concluded. 
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sins  are  all  tak  -  en     a  -  way,    tak-  en     a  - 

tak  -  en      a  -  way. 
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M.  D.  K.  M.  D.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  My  soul  is  full  of  gladness,  My  heart  is  full  of  song;  My  loving  Friend,  my 

2.  I  hold  the  hand  of  Jesus, Hekeepsmesafeal way;  Thro'unknownpathshe 

3.  I  walk  in  brightest  sunshine,  Thatshinesalongtheway,  It  is  the  smile  of 

4.  I  hear  the  softest  mu- sic,  Like  bells  of  silver  chime,  It  is  the  voice  of 


I  I 


i    I  i 
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CHORUS. 
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^1 


Je  -  sus,     Is  with  me  all  day  long.    He's  with  me  all    the  day,  He^s 

guides  me,  He's  with  me  all  the  day. 

Je  -  sus,  He's  with  me  all  the  day. 

Je  -  sus,  He's  with  me  all  the  time. 


 ^  0  0  
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 ^ 


with  me  all  the  time ;  My  loving  Friend,  my  Jesus,  He's  with  me  all  the  time. 


I  '  Co}>yiight,  1892.  by  STm.  J.  Kirkpatriek.    '        |  ■        '        I  \ 


Henrietta  E.  Blair. 


Wm,  J.  KiRKPATRtClC. 


1.  While  we  walk  by  faith  in  the  King's  highway,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love ; 

2.  Tho'  the  cloudQ  may  form  and  the  storms  may  fall,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love  ; 

3.  O  the  peace  that  dwells  in  a  trusting  soul,     Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love ; 

4.  We  are  going  home  from  a  world  of  care,      Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love ; 


■Hz 
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We  will  work  and  sing,  we  will  watch  and  pray,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

With  a  firm,  strong  hope  we  may  leave  them  all,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

We  can  shout  for  joy,  tho'  the  waves  may  roll,     Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

By  the  grace  of  God  we  shall  soon  be  there,     Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 


ii 
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CHORUS. 
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In    a    Sa   -    -    viour's  love,  In    a    Sa   -   -   -  viour'slove; 

In    a    Saviour's  love,  In   a   Saviour's  lore,  Happy  in    a   Saviour's  love ; 

N    ^     .      -  A*-^  Jt.         ^         Jfi.  ^ 
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We  will  work  and  sing,  we  will  watch  and  pray,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 
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S&eirt  out  mt  &mUet)t 


Ellin  Dark. 


Jno.  R.  Swbnby, 


1.  Send  out  the  sunlight, the  sunlight  of  cheer,Shine  on  earth's  sadness  till  it  disap- 

2.  Send  out  the  sunlight  in  letter  and  word;  Speak  it  and  think  it  till  hearts  are  all 

3.  Send  out  the  sunlight  each  hour  and  day, Crown  all  the  years  with  its  luminous 

4.  Send  out  the  sunlight  that  speaks  in  a  smile,  Often  it  shortens  the  long,  weary 


^ 


1^ 
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pear — Souls  are  in  waiting  this  message  to  hear,  Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love, 
stirred — Hearts  that  are  hungry  for  prayers  still  unheard, 

Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love. 
ray,Nourish  the  seeds  that  are  sown  on  the  way.  Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love, 
mile,  Often  the  burdens  seem  light  for  awhile,  Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love. 


0—0—0- 
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CHORUS. 
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Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love,  .  .  .  .  Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love,.  ,  .  . 

the  sunlight  of  love,  the  sunlight  of  love. 


0—0- 
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Send  out  thesunlight,  Send  out  the  sunlight,Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love. 

,  the  sunlight  of  love. 


mm- 


Opyright,  1892,  bj  Jno. 
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5  Send  out  the  sunlight,as  free  as  theair ! 
Blessings  will  follow  with  none  to  com- 


pare, 


[spa 


Blessings  of  peace,  that  will  rise  from  de- 
Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love. 


1 

6Sendoutthesun!ight,youhaveitinyoul 
Clouds  may  obscure  it  just  now  from 
your  view;  [come  true. 

Pray  for  its  presence!  your  prayer  wiAi 
Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love. 


188 


Mrs.  S.  Z.  Kaufman. 


P 


Heb.  xiii ; 


I.  N.  McHon.  Bjrptr. 


ft: 
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1.  Have  you  ev  -  er  heard  the  sto  -  ly  of  the  Babe  of  Beth-  lehem, 

2.  Have  you  ev  -  er  heard  how  Je-  sus  walked  upon   the  roll  -  ing  sea, 

3.  Once  while  resting  on     a  pil-  low  in  the  ves  -  sel  fast  asleep, 

4.  Sure  -  ly  you  have  heard  how  Jesus  prayed  down  in  Gethsem  -  a  -  ne, 


U 

Who  was  worshipped  by  the  an  -  gels,  and 

To  his  dear  dis  -  ci  -  pies,  toss-  ing  on 
There  a  -  rose  a  might-  y  tern-  pest  on 
How  he  shed  his  precious  life-blood  on 

V 


by  wise  and  ho  -  ly  men, 
the  waves  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 
the  wild  and  rag  -  ing  deep; 
the  rug  -ged,  shameful  tree, 


How  he  taught  the  learn-  ed  doc  -  tors  in    the  tern  -  pie  far     a  -  way? 
How  he   res  -  cued  sink- ing  Pe  -  ter  from  his  dan-  ger  and  dismay? 
"Peace,  be  still,"  the  Lord  commanded,  ev  -  'ry  an  -  gry  wave  did  stay; 
Cru  -  el  thorns  his  fore-  head  piercing  as    his  spir  -  it  passed  a-  way; 


I  am  glad  to  tell  you,  sin  -  ner,  be 
I  am  glad  to  tell  you,  sin  -  ner,  he 
I  am  glad  to  tell  you,  sin  -  ner,  he 
Sin  -  ner,  won't  you  come  and  love  him?  he 


MoHoM. 


is  just  the  same  to-  day. 

is  just  the  same  to-  day. 

is  just  the  same  to-  day. 

is  just  the  same  to-  day. 


m 


to  3Jttst  tfte  Satwe,  etc.— concluded. 

CHORUS. 


He's  just   the  same    to- dav.    Yes,  just    the  same    to-day,  I'm 


1^ 


f 


m 


glad     to   tell    you,  sin-  ner,    He     is  just   the  same   to  -  day. 
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Prayer  is  the  key  to  unlock  the  door,  and  the  bolt  to  shut  in  the  night." 

Jno.  R.  Swbnbt. 

-I — ^ 


1.  Prayer  is  the  key  For  the  hending  knee  To  open  the  morn's  first  hours; 

2.  Not  a  soul  so  sad,  Nor  a  heart  so  glad,  When  cometh  the  shades  of  night, 

3.  Take  the  golden  key  In  your  hand  and  see,  As  the  night  tide  drifts  away, 


-1     PS  Si 


See  the  incense  rise  To 
But  the  daybreak  song  Will 
How  its  blessed  hold  Is  j 


the  starry  skies,  Like  perfume  from  the  flow'rs. 
the  joy  prolong,  And  some  darkness  turn  to  light. 
I  crown  of  gold,  Thro'  the  weary  hours  of  day. 


Copynght,  1876,  by  John  J.  H 


4  When  the  shadows  fall, 
And  the  vesper  call 

Is  sobbing  its  low  refrain, 
'Tis  a  garland  sweet 
To  the  toil-dent  feet. 

And  an  antidote  for  pain. 


5  Soon  the  year's  dark  door 
Shall  be  shut  no  more : 

Life's  tears  shall  be  wiped  away, 
As  the  pearl  gates  swing, 
And  the  gold  harps  ring, 

And  the  son  unsheathes  for  aya 


190  f^t  jfim  it  mi 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  J.  Howard  Entwislb. 


1.  The  Saviour  lives  within  my  heart,  He  fills  it  all;  No  room  for  self  in 

2.  My  soul  with  love  is  now  aflame,  He  fills  it  all;  Her  sweetest  music 

3.  Each  day  I  in  his  service  spend,  He  fills  it  all;  My  time  is  his  un- 

4.  I'll  live  for  him  while  time  is  giv'n,  He  fills  it  all;  And  when  I  think  of 
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an  -  y  part,   He  fills  it  alL 
is  his  name.  He  fills  it  all. 
til  the  end,    He  fills  it  all. 
yonder  heav'n.  He  fills  it  all. 


Jesus  fills  it  all, 


Yes,  Je-  SOS 


he  fills  it  aU, 


_  J 
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fills  it   all;         My  life  is  swallow'd  up  in  him, — He  fills  it  all 

he  fills  it  all; 


OopTTight,  1898,  hj  John  J.  Hood. 


191        StfP  ^5«t  on  tf)t  Ij^vornim, 

Maggie  Potter.    Arr.  by  E.  F.  M. 


E.  F.  MlLLHR. 


1,  O  mourner  in  Zi  -  on.  how  blessed  art  thou.  For  Je  -  sus  is 
2^    O     ye  that  are  hun- gry  and   thirsty,  re- joice!   For  ye    shall  be 

3,  Who  sighs  for  a  heart  from  in  -  i  -  qui-  ty  free?     O  poor,  troubled 

4.  Step  out  on  the  promise,  and  Christ  you  shall  win,  "The  blood  of  his 

'      J  .    >  J 
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step  ^nt  on  tttt  promise.— concluded. 


m 


wait-  ing  to    com  -  fort  thee  now,  Fear  not     to   re  -  ly 
filled ;  do  you  hear  that  sweet  voice    In  -  vit  -  ing  you  now 
soul!  there's  a    promise    for    thee,  There's  rest,  weary  one, 
Son  cleanseth  us  from  all     sin,"     It  cleanseth  me  now, 


on 
to 
in 
hal 


the 
the 
the 
le- 
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word    of  thy  God ;  Step  out  on  the  promise, — get  under  the  blood, 

ban-  quet  of  God?  Step  out  on  the  promise, — get  under  the  blood, 

bos  -  om  of  God ;  Step  out  on  the  promise,— get  under  the  blood, 

lu  -  jah  to  God!     I    rest  on  his  promise,— I'm  under  the  blood. 


Jno  R.  Sweney. 


r  Which roadareyougoing,my brother, Whatpathareyoutr<  adini?to-day? 

t  There's  safety  in  one  and  no  oth-  er,  And  Christ  is  that  excellent  way. 
,y  f  For  wide  is  the  gate  to  destruction,  That  op^ns  for  sinners  to  stray; 
'^*\     And  many  devoid  of  instruction  Are  going  that  dangerous 


 ^ — 

J)^S. — safety  in  one  and  no  oth-  er,  And  Christ  is  that  excellent^ 
CHORUS. 


way. 


"Which  way,  .  .  which  way,  .  .  Which  way  are  you  going 

Which  way,  which  way,  ^ 

^  ^  -f"  f-       ^*  ^      -S-  ■5- 


to 


day?  There's 


V  yi—^- 


Copyright,  1892,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

3  The  tones  of  the  srospel  are  tender, 
The  love  of  the  Master  is  strong ; 

Return  to  year  God  and  surrender, 
H*'s  ©ailing  and  waiting  so  long. 


4  The  promise  i'^  ble-ssed  and  holy, 

T  )  all  who  will  gladly  obey ; 
And  walk  with  the  meek  and  the  lowl|f 
I     Along  in  the  excellent  way. 
18S 


193  ®  for  a  mtntt  mmtv  tftaw  sitoW. 


E.  E.  Hewitt, 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


4^ 


1.  O    for  a  heart  that  is  whiter  than  snow!  Kept,  ever  kept, 'neath  the 

2.  O    for  a  heart  that  is  whiter  than  snow!  Calm  in  the  peace  that  he 

3.  O    for  a  heart  that  is  whiter  than  snow!  With  the  pure  flame  of  the 

4.  O   for  a  heart  that  is  whiter  than  snow!  Then  in  his  grace  and  his 
-    ^  ^    f.    ^  ^  ^  I 
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life  -  giv  -  ing  flow;  Cleansed  from  all  pas  -  sion,  self  -  seeking,  and  pride, 
loves  to  be- stow;  Dai  -  Ij  refreshed  by  the  heav- en  -  ly  dews, 
Spir  -  it  a -glow;  Filled  with  the  love  that  is  true  and  sin- cere, 
knowledge  to  grow;  Grow  -  ing  like  him  who   my  pat- tern  shall  be, 

 ^ 
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Washed  in  the  fountain    of  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tide. 
Read  -  y    for   ser-  vice  whene'er  he  shall  choose. 
Love  that  is     a  -  ble    to  ban  -  ish  all  fear. 
Till    in  his  beau-  ty    my  King  I  shall  see. 


O   for   a  heart 


i 
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whit-  er  than  snow!    Sa- viour  di- vine,    to  whom  else  can    I  go? 

K  L,  1  1 — .  m  m  M  0        0   ^  
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Thou  who  didst  die,  loving  me  so,  Give  me  a  heart  that  is  whiter  than  snow 

^    f.  JSC.  .  ^  ^  ^ 
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Copjrijbt,  1892,  bj  Wm.  J.  Eirkpatriok. 
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194      Stnce  «  iFouwO  ftaxitour. 

X.  E.  Hkwitt.  Jmo.  R.  Swenet. 

1.  Life  wears   a  dilferent  face  to    me,    Since  I  found  my  Saviour ; 

2.  He  sought  me  in     his  wondrous  Ioa  c,    So  I  found  my  Saviour, 

3.  The  pass- ing  clouds  may  in  -  tervene,    Since  I  found  my  Saviour, 

4.  A  strong  hand  kindly  holds  my  own,  Since  I  found  my  Saviour, 


mi 


Rich  mercy  at     the  cross  I    see,   My  dy-ing,  liv-  ing  Saviour. 

He  brought  salva  -  tion  from  a  -  bove.  My  dear,  almight  -  y  Saviour. 

But  he     is  with  me,  though  unseen.  My  ev  -  er-pres  -  ent  Saviour. 

It  leads  me  onward    to  the  throne,  Oh,  there  I'll  see  my  Saviour! 


-0—0- 
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Golden  sunbeams  'round  me  play,      Je  -  sus  turns  my  night  to  day, 


Heav  -  en  seems  not 

far    a  -  way,  Sii 

1 

Qce    I  found  my 

Saviour. 

L..f.l 

✓          '^Copyright,  1892,  bj  Jno 

R.  Sweney.  j 
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C.  J.  B. 


ChAS.  J.  BUTLSR. 
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1.  O'er  death's  sea,  in  yon  blest  city,  There's  a  home  for   ev-'ry  one; 

2.  Here  we've  no     a  -  bid  -  ing  city,  Mansions  here  will  soon  de-  cay; 

3.  I  have  loved  ones  in    that  city,  Those  who  left  me  years  a  -  go; 

4.  T'ward  that  pure  and  ho  -  ly   city     Oft  my  long- ing  eyes  I  cast; 


Parchas'd  with    a  price  most  costly,  'Twas  the  blood  of  God's  dear  Son. 

But  that  cit-  y  *  God's  built  firmly,  It  can  nev  -  er  pass  a  -  way. 
They  with  joy    are  wait-  ing  for  me.  Where  no  farewell  tears  e'er  flow. 

Je  -  sus  whispers  sweet-  ly  to  me,  Heav'n  is  yours  when  earth  is  past. 


-#-  -9- 
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And  with  Jesus    live  for-  ev-  er,     In  that  cit-  y  beyond  death's  sea. 


196  WU  Bot  Mt  a  &tvmatv  m»  mt^t* 

L.  E.  J.  L.  E.  JoNBS. 
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1.  There's  a  beau-  ti-  ful  homeland  by  Je  -  sus  prepared,     A    cit  -  y  all 

2.  To  that  bright  sunny  land  man-y  loved  ones  have  gone,  The  rich  -  es  of 

3.  On  that  bright  golden  shore  many  friends  gone  before,  In  garments  all 

>  >  \         !     I     I     I     I     M     I     ....  ♦ 
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golden  and  fair ;  And  when  to  its  portals  my  spirit  ascends,  I  shall 
glo-  ry  to  share ;  They  are  waiting  for  me  at  the  portals  of  light,  I  shall 
spotless  and   fair,     "With   Je-  sus  a  -  wait,  just  inside  the  gate.  So  I'll 

I   ^  1^ 


^-'•^       ^     ^     m        ^    m  f-    -0-  -0- 


-0 — 0 — 0- 
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CHORUS. 


H — 


not  be  a  stranger  up  there.    No  shadows  of  night  ever  fall  on  that  shore, 


L  I 


:| — r=t 


J     1  _4 


No    burden  of  sor-  row  and     care ; 

if-     I      I  ^ 


Yet  sweeter  than  this  the  as- 
S   I      I      i  I 


i 


sur-  ance  to 


i 

I  shall  not  be 


^  H  

a    stranger  up 


there. 


Copjriigbt,  1895,  by  John  J.  Seod. 


197     Wf>m  ii)t  iitititQvooM  ^omt^. 


E.  R.  Latta.  Alt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPAIRICK. 


1.  Will  our  lamps  be  filled  and  ready ,When  the  Bridegroom  comes?  And  our 

2.  Shall  we  hear  a  welcome  souuding,When  the  Bridegroom  comes  ?  And  a 

3.  Don't  de-  lay  our  prepar  -  ation  Till  the  Bridegroom  comes;  Lest  there 

4.  It  may  be  a  time  of  sorrow,When  the  Bridegroom  comes;  If  our 

5.  Oh,  there'll  be  a  glorious  meeting,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes;  And  a 


mm. 


lights  be  clear  and  steady,When  the  Bridegroom  comes  ?  In  the  night,  that  solemn 
shout  of  joy  resounding,When  the  Bridegroom  comes  ?  In  the  night,  that  solemn 
be  a  separation,When  the  Bridegroom  comes.  In  the  night,  that  solemn 
oil  we  hope  to  borrow,When  the  Bridegroom  comes.  In  the  night,  that  solemn 
hallelujah  greeting,When  the  Bridegroom  comes.  In  the  night,  that  joyful 

/TV  -fl-f-fl 


I  *Lgz^c_t;z-t/_v-.:y->-^-r^.i:.»— fz=  I::=tn5i4r.rtr-tr-tnt 


nigh  t. 
night, 
night 
night, 
nijjht, 


that  solemn  night.Will  ourlampsbeburningbright,When  the  Bridegroom  comes  ? 
that  sol-mn  night.  Will  our  lamps beliurningbright,  When  the  Bridegroom  Gomes? 
thatsoiemn  night,  Will  our  lamps  be  burning  bright,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes? 
that  solemn  night.  Will  our  lamps  be  bumingbright.When  the  Bridegroom  comes? 
that  joyful  night.  With  our  lamps  all  burning  bright,  When  theBridegroom  comes. 


„  J.  CHORUS. 


May  repeat  pp. 


•u — ,  __i  k_ — y — I — — N  p— -N — N — N-p- ,   - 

zz:J:^-=it:^z=iTdEH±=L^ 


O     be  ready!    O    be  ready!    O  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes! 

I         ^  Copyright,  189&.  bj  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  |  | 
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Stout  tt>t  mttovst* 


Rev.  D.  H.  Khnnhy. 


Jno.  R.  Swhney. 


-0- 

I  U    '  i 

1.  Long  years  in  doubt  and  bondage,  in  hope  and  pain  and  grief,  The  wilderness  I 
o  rru   u  °"  condemnation,  the  carnal  mind  is  gone,  Ill-tempers  and  im- 

3.  The  New  Man  "  has  possession,  he  saves  from  all  my  fears.  In  loving  conde- 
i'  *  ^  ^^^^  ^®  ^"^^      gladness,  my  soul  is  full  of  song,    I  have  no  times  of 

5.  AndwhenonZion's  mountain  the  white-robed  saintsshallmeet,Hard  by  thecrystal 


■m — m — »- 


t 


V— b^— t/— b/— f 


1V — N — 


m 


traveled  in  search  of  sure  relief;  Thank  God,  I've  reached  the  Canaan,the 
patience  have  taken  wings  and  flown  ;  I'm  walking  in  the  Spir-  it  of 
cension  he  wipes  a-  way  my  tears ;  His  will  is  mine  completely,  his 
sadness,  but   J e-  sus  all  day  long ;  The  highway  shines  more  glorious  as 
lountain  the  loved  ones  all  we'll  greet ;  Then  at  roll-call  up  yonder  we'll 

:t=-titz=:tz:f: 


land  of  corn  and  wine.  It  flows  with  milk  and  honey,  and  all  its  fruits  are  mine 
Jesus  Christ  my  Lord,  I'm  trusting  in  his  merit,  I'm  resting  on  his  word 
throne  is  in  my  heart ;  His  arms  are  underneath  me,  he'll  quench  each  fiery  dart. 

on  its  way  I  run  ;  And  heaven  grows  more  precious  as  nearer  home  I  come* 
gather  round  the  throne,  And  gaze  in  holy  wonder  that  we  at  last  are  home 

......  ^  ^  ^  .  ^ 


^  'y'  I 

Zu^^  ^ victory,  Shout  the  victory.  Shout  the  victory,  Safe  ^  last 
5.  ihen  shout  the  victory,  Shout  the  victory,  Shout  the  victory,We  are  home 

shout  shout_  shout  N 


'        '  I.'     I        ,  Copyright,  im  ^       ft  Sw«a«  ^^^^ 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman, 


t 


J.  H.  Tennit. 
k     h    h  N 


1^- 


1.  The  windows  of  heaven  are  o  -  pen,  And  droppings  of  mercy  and  grace 

2.  The  windows  of  heaven  are  o  -  pen,  And  God,  from  the  fountain  above, 

3.  The  windows  of  heaven  are  o  -  pen,  Our  hearts,  Lord,  are  opening  too, 


f=pf=f-f=^ 

p 

m 

b  8 

gL-bfL-f-f-l 
l;  U 

f  p- 

H    U  if 

1 — F— 1;^ 

If— P--=i 

U    If  u 

J 

Are  falling  like  quickening  show-  ers.  And  filling  with  glo-  ry  the  place. 

Is  pouring  forth  streams  of  salvation,  And  filling  our  hearts  with  his  love. 
And  baptisms  of  wonderful  pow  -  er  Are  thrilling  us  through  and  through. 


— 1 

P    I  1 

J   t  \J 

-i — ( — 1 

CHORUS 


Open  your  heart  to  re-  ceive  them, — ^The  blessings  you  so  much  need ; 

^ 


1 


N  ^  _N 


■HH  Vfi  fffi.!  ji. 


Open  your  heart  to  receive  them,  And  you  shall  be  quickened  indeed. 


m 


Gqiyiight,  1889.  by  John  J.  Hood. 
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Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


If — ^ — ^- 


1.  When  dark  and  dreary  is  my  road.  When  faint  and  weary  with  my  load :  'Tis 

2.  I   tell  him  all  a- bout  my  care,  He  helps  me  ev'ry  burden  bear;  I 

3.  How  dark  and  drear  this  world  would  be,  Had  we  no  guide  across  life's  sea  ;  In 

4.  Where  could  we  look  for  guiding  light,Did  we  not  have  this  day-star  bright  ?  This 

!    !    ^  1   I  ,<  I  _  -    I  I 


# — 1«- 


rT 


— # — 


*:-r-*— r 


Fine. 


r 


—0- 

-J: 


then     I  seek  his  blest  a-  bode,  And  have  a  lit-  tie  talk  with  Je 
al-  ways  find  a  blessing  there,  When  I  have  a  lit-  tie  talk  with  Je 
time  of  storm  no  place  to  flee.  And  have  a  lit- tie  talk  with  Je 
world  would  be  a  cheerless  night,  Without  a  lit-  tie  talk  with  Je 


-n- 


-F=F 


sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 

I 


D.  5.— faith  we  meet  him  face  to  face,  And  have  a  lit-  tie  talk  with  Je  - 


O  praise  him  for  his  wondrous  grace.  In  ev- 


g--f 


'ry  tri-  al,  in  ev'ry  place ;  By 

i 


^ !  Copyright,  1895,  by  Jno.  K.  Sweneyi 
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5  In  times  of  peace,  in  times  of  strife, 
Let  joy  prevail,  or  fears  be  rife ; 
I'll  always  seek  this  friend  thro'  life. 
And  have  a  little  tal*^.  with  Jesus. 


6  And  after  life  with  me  is  o'er, 
I'll  enter  in  thro'  mercy's  door, 
xind  with  the  millions  gone  before, 
I'll  ever  live  and  talk  with  Jesus. 


The  lord's  my 

I  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll. not  want : 

He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green ;  he  leadeth  me 

The  quiet  waters  by. 
t  My  soul  he  doth  restore  again, 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 

E'en  for  his  own  name's  sake. 
3  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  death's 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill,       [dark  vale. 


Shepherd. 


Tune,  DOWNS. 


For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 

And  staff  me  comfort  still. 
A  table  thou  hast  furnished  me 

In  presence  of  my  foes  ; 
My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 

And  my  cup  overflows. 
Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me. 
And  in  God's  house  forevermore 

My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 


3tm&  iM  mi  ttjat  aiou  ^wir. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck.  Frank  M.  Davis. 


— PS- 


1.  Come  to  the  Saviour,  believe  in  his  name,  Jesus  is  all  that  you  need ; 

2.  Jesus  has  triumph'd  o'er  sin  and  the  grave,  Jesus  is  all  that  you  need ; 

3.  Give  your  life  o-  ver  to  Je-  sus'  control,   Jesus  is  all  that  you  need; 


^ — W 


-P — w — w- 


]/       ^   1/  y 


i^    N    S    N    S  S 


-0-  -0-  -0-  "  -0-  -0-  '  *  ^  ^  ^       •  -i^^ 

Je-  sus  is  now  and  for-  ev-  er  the  same,  Je-  sus  is  all  that  you  need. 
He  is  a-  bundant-  ly  a  -  ble  to  save,  Je-  sus  is  all  that  you  need. 
Je-  sus  will  meet  ev'ry  want  of  the  soul,   Je-  sus  is  all  that  you  need. 

N    N    S    S    N    N     ;^  I 


-N— N~>v— Is 


!^  ^ 

_N   ,S    N  ,S 


 m — a — m — m — ^  ; — L. 


Claim  his  sure  promise,oh, fully  believe,  Ask  for  his  blessing  and  you  shall  receive, 
Jesus  will  pardon  if  you  will  confess,  Jesus  will  comfort  in  time  of  distress, 


,0-0  t^^^-, 

r-0  

U 

Ll^— U— U— 1  

-t^-y  if  f  f  f- 
✓  ✓  1/ 

~#  1 

Fine. 

1 — ^ — ^ — -^^#1 — 0 — 0 — 0 — *^ — ^ — 
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0 

■0 

i-.-0;-r  - 

Je-  sus  will  help  you  the  past  to  retrieve,  Je-  sus  is  all  that  you  need. 
He  will  be  with  you  for-  ev-  er  to  bless,  Je-  sus  is  all  that  you  need. 
Will  you  belong  to  him  wholly  to-  day?     Je-  sus  is  all  that  you  need. 


D.8. 


why  turn  away  from  the  Saviour  to-day, When  Jesus  is  all  that  you  need  ? 
CHORUS.  , 


m 


■0  -d  ^-  2  «- 


4    S    ^— # 

Je-  sus  is  all  that  you  need,  .  .  .    All  that  you  ever  can  need ; .  .  .  Oh, 
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M.  E.  J. 


M.  Edwin  Johnsom. 


1.  I  am  sohap-py  on  the  way,  My  night  of  sin  is  turned  to  day, 

2.  He  came  to  earth,  and  rescued  me  By  dy-  ing  on  sad  Cal-  va-  ry, 

3.  The  fountain  deep  by  faith  I  see,  The  blood  of  Christ  is  all  my  plea ; 

4.  He  is  my  refuge,  my  high  tower,  I'll  hide  in  him  each  day  and  hour. 


:tz± 


-Mz-J^z 


i 


 N 


25 


CHORUS. 

4- 


"    -0-  -  -0-^0- 

And  Jesus  hears  me  when  I  pray,  O  glory  to  his  name  1 
"When  I  believed  he  set  me  free,  O  glory  to  his  name  ! 
I'll  praise  him,  for  it  cleanseth  me,  O  glory  to  his  name  ! 
I'll  trust  in  his  almighty  power,  O  glory  to  his  name  I 


ii:z3t: 


Glory,  glory, 


J — \. 


zjr-ii^^- 


Glo-ry  to  his  name!  I'm  travelling  to  that 

His  blood  has  cleansed  and  made  me  whole, 

-  -  -     J  >  I  ^  ^ 
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blessed  goal,  And  now  there's  sunshine  in  my  soul,  O  glory  to  his  name 


J  -^  J 


mm 
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Grace  Elizabeth  Cobb.  Chas.  H.  Gabbiei, 

fe-.   -         -  K— ^  ^  J  J  ^ 


hK—Sr  \  PS  ^  Pt  H  k  jr  P 

 ^  #  0  0  0  0  S0  0—0- 


J      'J                                       \J  D 

1.  Blessed  Lil  -  y     of  the  Val  -  ley,  oh,  how  fair    is     he!    He  is 

2.  Let  me  slug  of    all  his  mercies,  of   his  kindness  true,  He  is 

3.  Tho'  he  lead  me  thro'  the  val-  ley  of  the  shade  of  death,  He  is 

-     .  ^     ^  ^ 


mme, 
mine, 
mine, 


I  am  his;  Sweeter  than  the  angeFs  music  is  his 

I  am  his ;  Fresh  at  morn,  and  in  the  evening,  comes  a 
I  am  his;         Should  I  fear,  when  oh,  so  tender- ly  he 


Jr— pr— p 


-J— g— :gz : 


i>. /S— Sweeter  than  the  angel's  music  is  his 
Fine.  \.    w  ^ 


voice  to  me.  He  is  mine, 
bless-  ing  new,  He  is  mine, 
whis- per- eth,  He  is  mine, 

i:   £   ?   , 

— !  1  0  1  i  ,  !  F  0 


I  am  his.  Where  the  lilies  fair  are 
I  am  his !  With  the  deep'ning  shadows 
I  am  his !  For  the  sunshine  of  his 


voice  to 
_S  N_ 


me,  He  is  mine, 


am  his. 


u  u 


J-4s:r45z=rr45r4sr::s:n: 


blooming  by  the  waters  calm,  There  he  leads  me,  and  upholds  me  by  his 
comes  a  whisper,  "safe-ly  rest !  Sleep  in  peace,  for  I  am  near  thee,  naught  shall 
Ijresence  doth  illume    the  night.  And  he  leads  me  thro'  the  valley  to  the 


strong  right  arm ;  All  the  air  is  love  around  me,  I  can  feel    no  harm, 
thee  mo -lest;  I  will  linger  till  the  morning,  keeper,  friend  and  guest," 
mountain  height ;  Out  of  bondage  in  -  to  freedom,  in  -  to    cloudless  lighfc, 


■0  #— 
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CHORUS. 


\J  V   '-^   ^    U  \J 

He  is  mine!        Lil     -     y    of  theval-ley,  I 

Hal-  le  -  lu-  jah,  he    is  mine  !  Blessed  Lil  -  y     of    the   val  -  ley. 
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204  eawe  to  itescue  ismt, 

Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Jno,  R.  Sweney. 


When  Christ  was  born,  the  hosts  on  high  Were  filled  with  mystery ;  But  I  can 
In  paths  of  sin  my  feet  did  roam,  No  day-star  could  I  see ;  But  when  so 
The  storm  was  gath'ring  dark  and  wild,  I  had  no  place  to  flee ;  'Twas  then  to 
When  I  have  reached  that  port  of  love,  Safe  for  eter-  ni  -  ty ;    I'll  tell  the 


u  I  i 

CHORUS, 


tell  the  reason  why,  He  came  to  rescue  me. 
far  away  from  home,  He  came  to  rescue  me. 
his  wand'ring  child,  He  came  to  rescue  me. 


i  I 

He  came      to  rescue  me,  He 


T  I-  ^ 

^— i^— 1— # 
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came  to  rescue  me ;  When  Jesus  left  his  home  on  high,  He  came  to  rescue  me. 
 1^- 
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205    S  $ttui)t  m  ffilora  in  Soul. 


Rev.  Gbo.  a.  McLaughlin. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATniCK. 


1.  O  bless- ed  tide  that  cleanses  sin,  Thy  mighty  billows  o'er  me  roll; 

2.  My  aching  heart  has  known  thy  skill, From  ev'ry  wound  I'm  now  made  whole; 

3.  Freedom  from  sins  and  doubts  and  fears — I  long  have  sought  to  reach  this  goal ; 

4.  The  world  and  all  its  trifling  joys  No  more  my  spir  -  it  shall  console; 


91: 


i 


r— r 
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I  feel  the  power  and  joy  with- in,  I  have  the  glo 
With  perfect  love,  I  dread  no  ill,  I  have  the  glo 
Thy  blessed  love  has  dried  my  tears,  I  have  the  glo 
Thy  comfort  comes  to  me ;  tho'  weak,  I  have  the  glo 


ry  in  my  soul, 

ry  in  my  soul, 

ry  in  my  soul, 

ry  in  my  soul. 


CHORUS. 


have 


the    glo  -  ry     in    my  soul, 

have  the      glo  -   ry,     have     the      glo  -  ry 


in     my  soul. 


have  the  glo  -  ry    in  my  soul, 

I   have  the    glo  -  ry,  have  the      glo  -  ry     in    my  soul. 


feel  the 


V — ^- 
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poco  ritard. 


power  and  joy  with- in,   I    have  the  glo- ry  in  my 

have  the 


,s        ^  X  ^-  ♦  X 


p  ^  ! 

soul. 

glo  -  ry   in  my  soul. 
,S    ,S  ^ 


CojpTTight,  im,  t>j  Wo.  J'  &ixkp«Ui«1(. 


"  1  will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may  abide  with  you 
Rev.  F.  BoTTOMB,  D.  D,  ever."— John  xiv  :  16.  j 


■4- 


KiKKPATlilCK. 

j  


1.  Oh,  spread  the  tid-  ings  'round,  wher-  ev  -  er  man  is  found,  Wher- 

2.  The  long,  long  night  is    past,     the  morn- ing  breaks  at  last;  And 

3.  Lo,  the  great  King  of  kings,  with  heal  -  ing  in  his  wings,  To 

4.  Oh,   boundless  love  di-vine!   how  shall  this  tongue  of  mine  To 

5.  Sing,  till     the  ech-  oes    fly        a  -  bove    the  vaulted  sky,  And 


■0 — « — 0 — 


ev  -  er  human  hearts  and  hu-  man  woes  abound  ;  Let  ev  -  'ry  Christian 
hushed  the  dreadful  wail  and  fu  -  ry  of  the  blast.    As  o'er  the  golden 
ev  -  'ry  captive  soul     a    full  deliv'rance  brings ;  And  thro'  the  vacant 
wond'ring  mortals  tell    the  matchless  grace  divine— That  I,     a  child  of 
all  the  saints  a-  bove   to    all    be-  low  re  -  ply,    In  strains  of  endless 


U.       Holy  Ghost  from  heav'n,  The  Father's  promise  giv'n ;  Oh,  spread  the  tidings 


3 


--3: 


tongue  proclaim 
hills  the  day 
cells  the  song 
hell,  should  in 
love,     the  song 


the  joy-ful  sound :  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 
ad  -  vances  fast !  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 
of  triumph  rings:  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

his  im-  age  shine !  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 
chat  ne'er  will  die :    The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

'^1 


Fine, 


m 


has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 


i 


round,  Wher-  ev  -  er  man  is  found— The  Com  -  fort 


er     has  come 


CHORUS. 


The   Com- fort -er  has  come.  The   Com  -  fort-  er   has  come!  The 


t—f  f. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr 


J.  Howard  EntWislb. 


1.  O  soul,  far  a  -  way  on  the  mountains  so  cold,    The  Saviour  en  - 

2.  Come,  learn  of  the  Saviour  and  cease  to  do  wrong,  The  world  with  its 

3.  Give  up  all  for  Jesus,  he  wants  your  whole  heart,  He  will  not  ac- 

4.  The  friends  that  in  glo-  ry  you  promised  to  meet,  When  Jordan's  cold 


I 


3 


3^ 


treats  you  to  come  to    his  fold;    Your  soul  needs  a 
fol  -  ly  has  lured  you  too  long; 
cept  if  you  give  him  but  part; 
tor-  rent  was  bath-  ing  their  feet, 


ref  -  uge,  then 


^ 
^0 


Ee- solve  to  stop  sin  -  ning  and 
Lay  all  on  the  al  -  tar  and 
Now  watch  for  your  com-  ing  from 

S:   &   It   ^    .  . 


r  r  r 


3^ 


-- A- 


why  will  you  roam?  What  hinders  your  starting  for  heav-  en  and  home? 
learn  to  do  right,  What  hinders  your  spir  -  it  from  yielding  to-night  ? 
then  make  your  vow,  What  hinders  your  coming,  yes,  coming  just  now? 
heav  -  en    so  bright,  What  hinders  your  keeping  that  promise  to-night? 


1 

0 — 00 — 0-^-0  ~  ^ — 

y — y — y — ^ — f — 'f-^ 

'     ^42    U  ^ 

 — ^ — 

CHORUS. 


What  hinders  your  making  for  heav-  en     a  start  ?  What  hinders  your 


giv-ing  the    Saviour  your  heart?  What  hinders  your  turning  from 


Copyright,  1899  by  Joho  J.  Hc>»i 
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^        ^       N  V 

I  N  ^ 


darkness  to  light?  What  hinders  your  coming    to    Je  -  sus  to-night? 
h    ^  ^ 


It — ^ — 0 — 


U'    u  u 
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F.  M.  D. 


"Though  he  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  in  him."— Job  xiii :  15, 

Frank  M.  Davis. 


->!  1\ 


— 9    *    9 — » — a — 9 — 9 


1.  I  go  singing  on  my  pilgrim  way,  Trusting  in  the  promises  of  Je-sus; 

2.  Life  to  me  is  heaven  here  be-  gun,  Trusting  in  the  promises  of  Je  -  sus; 

■  E 


-¥9- 


#  0—0  0 


-»  0  0  0  0  0 


1  J=g_ 

-^—^    ^            ^     li     9  9 

I  will  la-  bor  till  ray  race  is  run,  Trusting  in  the  promises  of  Je-sus. 


Joy  is  mine,  peace  di- vine,    Trust- ing      Je  -  sus;    Now  I  rest 


-I  h 


:?s: 


ful-  ly  blest,  Trusting  Je  -  sus. 


Fr*m  •'  Notes  of  Praase."  By  per.  of  John  J.  Hood 


~  3  Tho'thestormsofdoubtandfearassail, 
t  Trusting  in  the  promises  of  Jesus; 
~     They  can  never  over  me  prevail, 

Trusting  in  the  promises  of  Jesus. 

4  I  must  try  to  drive  away  the  night, 
£        Trusting  in  the  promises  of  Jesus; 
t     Lead  some  soul  into  the  gospel  light, 
Trusting  in  the  promises  of  Jesus. 
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Emit  mrs  Sre. 


Psalm  xxxiv  :  8. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


tan— 


±i- 


— 


H.  L.  GiLMOUH. 

jgi— N  


1.  Hear  the  bless- ed   in  -  vi-ta-tion  Of  the  mighty  King  of  kings'. 

2.  He    is  wait-  ing  to    be  gra-  cious,  Try  his  word  and  find  it  true  ; 

3.  Peace  beyond  all  mor  -  tal  measure,  Light  that  nev-  er  will  grow  dim ; 

4.  Taste, but  nev  -  er  stop    at  tasting,  Fill  your  hungry  heart  with  love; 


— #  0 — 0- 


Of  -  fer   of     a    full  sal-  va  -  tion,  Ev  -  'ry  word  with  blessing  rings. 
Oth  -  ers  say  that  he    is  precious,  Don't  you  want  to  know  it  too  ? 
Mer- cy's  ev  -  er  -  last- ing  treasure,  Come  and  find  them  all    in  him. 
You  will  nev  -  er   tire    of   feasting    In    the  ban-  quet  spread  a-  bove. 


t: 


CHORUS. 


I  If 

Taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good,  Taste  and  see,0  taste  and  see ; 

Feast  your  soul  on  the  heav'nly  food,  Taste,  O  taste  and  see. 

0=^  ' 
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A  A.  A. 


©pew  gow  ?^tat:t  to  %tm%. 


A.  A.  Armen. 


1.  O-  pen  your  heart  to  Je 

2.  O-  pen  your  heart  to  Je 

3.  O-  pen  your  heart  to  Je 

4.  0-peu  your  heart  to  Je 


1=^ 


sus,  He's  calling, "Come  home  to-day 
sus,    Oh,    o-pen  it  now  and  wide; 

sus,  From  wells  of  sal-  va  -  tion  drink ; 

sus,  He's  waiting  with  o  -  pen    hand ; 


i 


You  will  but  wan  -  der  far  -  ther  The  long-  er  you  stay   a  -  way. 

Je  -  sus    is    ev  -  er  read  -  y  To   en-  ter  and  there  a  -  bide. 

Mer-  cy's  to  you    ex  -  tend  -  ed,  Tho'  standing  on  ru  -  in's  brink. 

Fl.y  for  your  life     to    Je  -  sus,  The  "  Rock  in  a  wea  -  ry  land." 
-0- 


t=t==l==t: 


CHOKUS. 


O  -  pen  your  heart  to  Je  -  siis;  Oh,  give  him  a  wel-come  there; 
jt.  ^   .m.  ^    ^  jfi. 


i 


-N — 


O- pen  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus,  And  rich- est  of  treasures  share 
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C.  NORRIS. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and    to  the    Son,      And    to    the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost 


-6h 


is: 


23: 


\7± 


22: 


is: 


:s: 


As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  '  I 

is  now,  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,  World  without  end.  A  -  men. 


1 
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eomr  to  tttt  ^tn^t 


T.  M.  D. 


"  Come,  for  all  things  are  now  ready." — Luke  xiv  ;  17.   Frj^^ju  Davis. 


1.  WillyoucometothefeastthattheKinghasspread?  Will  you  come?      will  you 

2.  At  the  feast  you  will  find  balm  for  ev'ry  woe;  Will  you  come?     will  you 

3.  There's  a  seat  that  is  vacant  for  you  to-  day;  Will  you  come?     will  you 

\      N      Will  you  come  ? 


-#-i-#-rl  \ —  \  1  h-r#- 


m 


-j-v— 


come  ?  Will  you  come  and  partake  of  the  Living  Bread  ?  Will  you 

come  ?  There  the  joy  and  peace  found  in  Christ  you'll  know;  Will  you 

come  ?  When  the  King  bids  you  welcome,  why  still  delay  ?  Will  you 


ill  you  come? 


5^1 


-#-^-#-rh— r— I 


3: 


#-= — #- 


CHORUS. 


 S —  


-g-T-r-#- 


will  you  come  ? 


come?        will  you  come?  Will  you  come 

WiU  you  come?         will  you  come?  WiUyoucome?     will  you  Come  ? 


Will  you  come?  he  invites  you  to  -  day;  There  is  room  for 

I  Will  you  come  ?  ^ 


 #-s — 0-^0 — 


3—;—: — t^^-ir 


Hi 


all    in  the  banquet  hall;  Will  you,  hungry  and  poor,  stay  a  -  way? 


 ik  # — -h- — 4—- rS  S  ^  '^m  .  U — r*  0-^—0 — •  0  *   0    i  f9---r- 

1  From "  Brightest  Qlorj."   By  per.  of  John  J.  Hood.  1  :  .  ^ 


Eli  G.  CHMierrr. 

± 


1.  i  love  the  blessed  Jesus,  My  Saviour  and  my  friend ;  Help  me  to  sing  his 
2  I  love  the  blessed  Jesus,  For  me  he  bled  and  died  ;  And  in  his  precious 

3.  Oh,  let  me  live  for  Jesus,  And  bear  his  cross  below ;  And  if  the  Saviour 

4.  Then  let  me  die  in  Jesus,  His  presence  I  shall  have  While  crossing  over 
a — —r—  r-r# — .    »    ^    r^r-=  r-r#— #- 


la 


■4—4   W  It 


[and 

praises,Till  earthly  life  shall  end;  And  then  in  garments  pureand  white,  With  crowns 
merit  I'll  evermore  confide.  I'll  worship  him  who  rose  again,  Triumphant 
calls  me  To  suffer  pain  and  woe  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus  still,  And  always 
Jordan,  To  calm  the  troubled  wave;  And  when,  triu  tnphant  over  death,  I  gain  the 


\  I 


=F=F 


■(!»- 


■4  4r 


■4 — 4- 


harps  of  gold,We'ri  meet  this  friend  on  the  plains  of  light.  His  glory  to  behold, 
o'ei  the  grave,  And  when  we  meet  as  a  ransom'd  throng, We'll  sing  his  pow'r  to  save, 
watch  and  pray,  That  I  may  rest  in  the  happy  home,  In  realms  of  endless  day. 
blissful  shore,  I'll  reign  with  him  in  the  world  above, When  time  shall  be  no  more 


1 — t — r 


CHORUS. 


4g 


11^. 

When  we  gather  round  the  great  white  throne, 

When  we  gather  round  the  great  white  throne,- 

tzz:^p^z:z^_-   


r- 


We  will  sing  his  praise  thro'  endless  days, When  we  gather  ronnd  the  great  whit« 


ii 


^  Ht. 
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H.  L.  GiLMOUF 

I 


This  Man  receiveth  sinners/' — Luke  xv  :  2. 

Tune  "  Under  the  Willows. 


Arr.  by  H.  L.  O. 


P 


1.  The  ban-  quet  hall  is  rich-  ly  spread,  Je-  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ne?s, 

2.  Now  who-  so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  come,  Je-  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners, 

3.  His  precious  blood  is  all  thy  plea,  Je-  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners, 

4.  Oh,  let  his  love  now  reach  thy  heart,  Je-  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners, 


Where  rich  and  poor  a  -  like  are  fed,    Je  -  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners. 
There's  pardon,  rest,  and  home,  sweet  home,  Je  -  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners. 
On  Calvary's  cross  'twas  shed  for  thee,  Je  -  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners. 
And  un  -  to  thee  new  life  impart,    Je  -  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners. 


CHORUS. 


Save,  might-  y    Je  -  sus  save.  Save 


m 


a  poor  sinner  from  dy  -  ing; 


■A — 


Save,  might-  y    Je  -  sus,  save.  Now 


on  thy  promise  re  -  ly  -  ing. 


m 


— ^_ 


m 


5  Your  faith  may  triumph  over  doubt, 
Jesus  receiveth  sinners; 
Then  with  the  ransom'd  you  can  shout, 
Jesus  receiveth  sinners. 


I  now  believe  the  blood's  applied, 
Jesus  receiveth  sinners; 

I'm  trusting  in  the  crucified, 
Jesus  receiveth  sinners. 


Copjrigbt,  1892,  by  B.  L.  Qllmttttr. 
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Will  ttftvt  fit  nn^  Sbtuvai 


I.  E.  Hbwiti*, 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


4— js-^ 


1.  I  am  thinking  to-  day  of  that  beauti-  ful  land  I  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me  labor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as  a 

3.  Oh,  what  j  oy  will  it  be  when  his  face  I  behold,  Living  gems  at  his 


sun  goeth  down ;  When  thro'  wonderful  grace  by  my  Saviour  I  stand,Will  there 
winner  of  souls ;  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glorious  day, When  his 
feet  to  lay  down ;  It  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in  the  city  of  gold,  Should  there 


CHORUS. 

^  N  H — N- 


be   an- y  stars  in  my  crown?  .  .  ,  . 

praise  like  the  sea-billow  rolls.  ^^'^  s^^^s  in  my  crown, 


be   an-  y  stars  in  my  crown. 


When  at  evening  the  sun  go-  eth  down  ?  When  I  wake  with  the  blest 

goeth  down  ? 


In  the  mansions  of  rest,  Will  there  be  an- y  stars  in  my  crown? 

^  an  -  y    stars  in  my  crown  ? 
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1  \  H 

^ 

— ^ 

IS — ^ — ^ — N-; 

1.  Who  can  wash  a    sinners  guilt    a  -  way  ?  There  is  no  one  like  the 

2.  When  we're  low  -  ly  bent  with  grief  and  care,  There  is  no  one  like  the 

3.  When  we're  tempest  tossed  up-  on   life's  deep,  There  is  no  one  like  the 

4.  When  we  feel  the  i  -  cy  touch  of  death.  There  is  no  one  like  the 
6.      O  -  ver    in  that  blessed  home  of-the  soul,  There  is  no  one  like  the 

-        -         (>-■•-         -          -  •0-    -0-  -0- 


^  ^ 


— li- 


-#--■ 


Saviour,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jab !  Who  can  turn  his  darkness  in-  to  day?  There  is 
Saviour,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jab !  He  speaks  and  the  sunbeams  linger  there,  There  is 
Saviour,  hal-  le  -  lu- jah !  He  speaks  and  the  wild  waves  hush  to  sleep,  There  is 
Saviour,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah !   He  will  take  us  at  our  closing  breath.  There  is 
Saviour,  hal-  le  -  la  -  jah !  This  shall  be  our  song  while  a-  ges  roll.  There  is 


^ — ^ — 


I 


CHORUS. 

-A— 


no  one  like  the  Saviour,  halle  -  lu  -  jah !    O   glo  -  ry,   glo-  ry,  hal-  le- 


a. 


lu-  jah !  There  is  no  one  like  the  Saviour,  hallelu-  jah !  While  we  live  or 


die, 


in  the  earth  or  sky,  There  is  no  one  like  the  Saviour,  hallelu  -  jah. 


206 


217 


H  %oi)t  fl^im  ^uv  Mttttv, 


E.  G.  C. 


Eli  G.  Christy. 


It  pays  to  serve  Je-  sus,    I  speak  from  my  heart ;  He'll  al-  ways  be 
And  oft  when  I'm  tempted  to  turn  from  the  track,  I   think  of  my 
There's  a  place  that  remembrance  still  brings  back  to  me,  'Twas  there  I  found 
How  rich  is  the  blessing  the  world  cannot  give,  I'm   sat  -  is-  fied 


— s  • 


with  us,    if     we    do   our  part ;  There's  naught  in  this  wide  world  can 
Saviour, — my  mind  wanders  back  To  the  place  where  they  nailed  him  on 
pardon, — 'twas  heav-  en    to    me ;  There  Je  -  sus  spoke  sweetly  to 
ful  -  ly    for    Je  -  sus    to    live,  Tho'  friends  may  forsake  me  and 


IE 


f 


Fine. 


pleasure 
Cal  -  va  - 
my  wea 
tri  -  als 


af-  ford,  There's  peace  and  contentment  in  serv-  ing  the  Lord, 
ry's  tree —  I    hear    a  voice  saying, —  I     suffered  for  thee ! 
ry  soul.  My  sins   are  for  -  giv-  en,    he  made  my  heart  whole, 
a -rise,  lam  trusting  in  Je-sus — his  lovenev-er  dies. 

__&_J  ^  ^  . 


See 


'i>.  8. — ev  -  er     the  cost,  I'll  be 


V  :f — p — — 

a  true  soldier, — I'll   die  at  my  post. 


CHORUS. 

ZlSrr-.—  - K- 


mi 


H — p — ^- 


love  him  far  better  than  in  days  of  yore,  )  I'll  do  as  he  bids  me  what- 
serve  him  more  truly  than  ever  be-  fore,  / 


{rn 


-0-  ■0'    f-  -0- 


5  Will  you  have  this  blessing  that  Jesus 
bestows, 

A  free,  full  salyation-as  ev'ry  one  knows? 
Oh,  sinner,  poor  sinner,  to  Calvary  flee, 
*rhe  blood  of  my  Saviour  was  shed[  there 
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6  There  is  no  one  like  Jesus,  can  cheer 
me  to-day,  [away, 
His  love  and  his  kindness  can  ne'er  fade 
In  winter,  in  summer,  in  sunshine  and 
rain,  [same. 
His  loYQ  aad  aJOOgctioa      f^Wd^g  tb9 
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ffill  to  <!IDetrfioU)iti£. 


E.  E.  Hewitt, 


1 


Jno.  R.  Swbnsv. 


1.  O  wJiat  ev  -  er  -  lasting  mer  -  cy  Saved  me,  pardoned,  and  restored; 

2.  Make  my  life  henceforth  a  channel,  Where  thy  love  shall  have  its  way, 

3.  Free,  exhaustless  is  the  fountain,  Help  me  free  -  ly  to   be-  lieve, 


1^  h 


i 


N--«-T- 


Fill  me  now  to  o  -  ver 
Bless'd,  that  I    may  be  a 

Riv  -  era  of  thy  grace  are 
_ — g-»   y    ,  ft-'  


-  flowing,  With  thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Lord, 
blessing,  Use  me.  Saviour,  ev  -  'ry  day. 
promised,  More  and  more  may  I     re-  ceive. 


Give  me  of  the  liv  -  ing 
,Clos  -  er,  clos  -  er  to  the 
HaD  -  py  thirst  that  keeps  me 

h  ,15 


wa  -  ter,  Till  my  soul  is  sat  -  is  -  fied ; 
fountain,  Hold  my  heart,  my  soul,  my  will ; 
coming.  Pleading  still  thy  gracious  word ; 


id?: 


3te 


From  the  wells  of  thy  sal 
Let  the  bless  -  ed  heav'nly 
Fill  me  now    to     o  -  ver  - 


va  -  tion,  Be  my  ev  -  'ry  need  supplied, 
currents,  Richly  all  my  be  -  ing  fill, 
flowing,  With  thy  Ho-  ly  Spir  -  it,  Lord. 


Fill  me  now,        fill  me 

Fill  me  now. 


now.  To  o  -  verflow-  ing,  to   o  -  ver 

fill  me  now, 


iFtU  to   (©ijerftOtPtttfl*— CONCLUDED. 


i 


^  r 


.^  N 


flowing;  Fill  me  now,  .  .  fill  me  now,    With  thy  Holy  Spir  -  it,  Lord. 


rr't-c— — 

 ^-^  r 

:|-7l-r  -tr^r-: 

[l- 

 ~  1 

^  u  1    1  ■ 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


J.  Howard  Entwislh. 


E3 


i— 


1.  When  Je-  sus  died  on  Calv'ry's  tree,  He  bought  salvation  full  and  free ; 

2.  When  blind  with  sin,  I  could  not  see,  He  brought  his  mercy  full  and  free ; 

3.  Yes,  Je-sus   is    so  good  to  me,  His  love  he  giv- eth  full  and  free; 

4.  And  when  I  reach  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,    I'll  find  a  welcome  full  and  free ; 


i 


Fine. 


ft-J— ^ 


3 


For  me  he  made  the  sac  -  ri  -  fice.  For  me  he  paid  the  fear-  ful  price. 

He  shed  on  me  his  beams  of  light.  And  my  blind  eyes  received  their  sight. 

He  guides  me  all  a  -  long  life's  way,  He  watches  o'er  me  night  and  day. 
He'll  put  on  me  a  robe  and  crown,  And  I  will  by    his  side  sit  down. 


>  h 


D.  8. — full  and  free,  Hosan  -  na,  bless  his   ho  -  ly  name ! 


t 


CHORUS. 

 s— -^ 


D.S. 


-P— 


i 


J  .  -  i- 


Full  and  free,  full  and  free,  The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth  me;  'Tis  full  and  free, 


m 
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220  SSFonDftrottflilS  S^ttttl. 

Rev.  H.  J.  Zellby. 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 


1.  An   offering  now  of  praise  I'll  bring,  I'm  wondrously  saved  to 

2.  I'll  praise  the  Lord  for  grace  divine,  I'm  wondrously  saved  to 

3.  I'll  praise  him  for  his  guiding  hand,  I'm  wondrously  saved  to 

4.  I'll  praise  him  for  his  keeping  pow'r,  I'm  wondrously  saved  to 


-day; 
-day, 
-day, 
-day, 

I 


m 


E 


M — ^  t1 

^--^  ^ 

1— 1 

-0  0  #  

J — 5—' 

Let  ev  -  'ry  ransomed  sin  -  ner  sing,  I'm  wondrously  saved  to  -  day. 

Chat  saved  and  cleansed  this  heart  of  mine,  I'm  wondrously  saved  to  -  day. 

That  leads  me  thro'  this  hos-  tile  land,  I'm  wondrously  saved  to  -  day. 

That  bore  me  up     in  sorrow's  hour,  I'm  wondrously  saved  to  -  day. 


^  I 


1 


n 


CHORUS. 


Saved,  .  .  .        saved,  .  .  .     My  sins  are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way ; 

Wondrously  saved,      blessed-  ly  saved, 


I'm  washed  in  the  blood,  all  glory  to  God,  I'm  wondrously  saved  to-  day. 

^     ^»  ^  ^  M. 

X.  \    I  =t:= 


Wr—^- 


by  H.  L.  GUmour. 


6  I'll  praise  him  with  my  dying  breath, 
I'm  wondrously  saved  to-day, 

"Who  saved  from  Satan,  sin  and  death, . 
Vm  wondroailjr  iATe4  to-da^. 


6  And  then  I'll  praise  him  up  in  heav'n, 
I'm  wondrously  saved  to-day,  [giv'n, 
Where  blood-washed  robes  and  harps  art 
Vm.  woadrously  savad  to-cU^« 


PRECIOUS  HYMm, 


I  go  singing  on  my  .  208 
I  have  a  song  I  love  .  159 
I  have  found  a  friend  88 
I  have  found  a  friend  176 

I  HAVE  FOUND  Je-     .  148 

I  have  found  the  bless-  148 
i  have  the  glory  .  205 
I'll  go  where  you  154 
I'll  live  for  him,  .  139 
I'll  not  be  a  stran-  196 
I'll  sing  my  dear  Re  40 
I  love  him  far  bet-  217 
I  love  my  Saviour,  .  107 
I  love  the  blessed  Je-  213 
I'm  going  to  meet  h  118 
I'm  going  with  the 
I'm  holding  on, 
I'm  redeemed, 
I'm  saved,  I  know  I 
In  that  city,  . 
In  the  blood  from  the  223 
In  THE  city  opt  BE  K  227 

In  THE  morning,  .  119 
In  the  shadow  of  his  28 
In  vain  in  high  and  . 

I  SHALL  BE  like  HIM 

I  shall  lay  the  cross  . 

Is  MY  NAME  WRITTEN 
Is  NOT  THIS  THE  L.  . 

I  stand  beside  the  . 

It  BROKE  MY  HEART 
It  is  GOOD  TO  BE 

It  IS  I. 

It  JUST  suits  me,.  . 
It  may  not  be  at 
It  pays  to  serve  Jesus  217 
I've  reached  the  land  93 
I've  wandered  far  a-.  95 
I  want  to  be  a  worker  126 
I  was  once  far  away  .  Ill 

I  WILL  PRAISE  him,  .  1 
I  WILL  SHOUT  HIS  p..  160 


JeSOS  WILL  HELP      .  29 

Jesus  WILL  MEET    .  137 

Join,  ye  sons  of  m..  59 

Just  as  I  am,  without  75 

Just  leave  it  all  w  45 


56 
84 
83 
35 
195 


123 
128 
12 
18 
63 
25 
17 
51 
180 
147 
154 


Keep  me  ever  close  79 

LEAiriNG  ON  the  ev-  168 
109 
90 
33 
194 
103 
198 
18 
95 
7 
91 
151 
165 


Jesus  for  me,  .  .  177 
Jesus,  I  come  to  thee  157 
Jesus  is  all  that  y.  201 
Jesus  IS  GOOD  TO  me  107 
Jesus  is  passing  by,  226 
Jesus  is  strong  to  .  142 
Jesus  is  the  A  Itogeth-  59 
Jesus,  I  would  be  .  152 
Jesus  my  Saviour,  .  177 
Jesus  promised  me  A  21 
Jesus  receiveth  s.  .  214 
Jesus  saves,  .  .  48 
Jesus  spoke  peace  .  5 
Jesus  the  Light,  .  90 


Let  him  in, 
Let  my  gaze  be  fixed 
Let  the  Master  in, 
Life  wears  a  different 
Like  a  bird  on  the  d. 
Long  years  in  doubt . 
Lord,  I  care  not  for 
Lord,  I'm  coming  h. 
Lord  Jesus,  make  me 
Lord  Jesus,  save  . 
Lost,  lost  on  the  m.  . 
LoYE  pound  me. 

Meet  me  there,  .  108 
More  about  Jesus  .  133 
More  faith  in  Je-  .  92 
My  Father  is  rich  in  23 
My  God,  thy  mercies  32 
My  happy  soul  re-  .  229 
My  life,  my  love,  I  .139 
My  life  is  full  of  sun-  122 
My  living  Redeem-  13 
My  Saviour  died  to  o-  2 
My  Saviour  first  OP  230 
My  Saviour  has  pur-.  74 
My  Saviour  is  a  pr  176 
My  sins  I've  laid  at  .  31 
My  soul  in  sad  exile .  143 
My  soul  is  full  of  .  185 
My  soul  sings  glory  .  184 

No,  NOT  one,  .  .  231 
Not  with  divided  h. .  221 
Now  I  feel  the  sacred  131 


O  blessed  tide  that  .  205 
O'er  death's  sea  in  .  195 
O  for  a  heart  that  is  .  19S 
O  for  a  heart  to  .129 

O  GLORY  TO  HIS  N.    .  202 

Oh,  come  to  the  S.  be-  11 

Oh,  come  to  the  S.  his  10 

O  hearts  that  are  wea-  145 

Oh,  don't  you  hear  87 

Oh,  he's  a  wonder-  74 

Oh,  how  happy  are  .  52 

Oh,  sometimes  the    .  61 


Oh.the  world  has  need  228 
Oh!  'tis  glory  in  .  69 
Oh,  to  be  nearer,  near-  6 
Oh,  we'll  meet,  and  .  41 
Oh,  what  a  Saviour  in  13 
Oh,  what  love  Christ  17 
O  Jesus,  Lord,  thy  dy-  115 
O  Jesus,  Saviour,  I  .  105 
O  mourner  in  Zion,  .  191 
O,  my  heart  is  full  of  113 
Once  I  heard  a  sound  33 
Only  his  love,  .  6 
On  the  floods  of  de-  .  53 
On  the  hallelujah  78 
On  the  happy,  golden  108 

On  THE  VICTORY  SIDE  72 

Open  your  heart  to  J.  210 
O  Rock  in  the  desert.  15 
O  sing  of  Jesus,  .  8  5 
O  soul,  far  away  .  207 
O  the  glory  hallelujah  78 
O,  turn  not  back  in  .  114 
Our  friends  on  earth  167 
72 
178 
27 
83 
8 

218 

189 
lc4 

60 
47 
15 


58 


Our  souls  cry  out. 
Out  in  the  breakers  . 
Out  of  Christ,  . 
Out  on  the  desert,  . 
Out  with  the  lipe- 
O  what  everlasting  . 

Prayer  is  the  key  for 
Press  on,  press  on,  ye 

Redeemed,  how  I  love 
Rejoicing  ever- 
Rock  IN  THE  desert 


85 
91 
178 


Sailing  in  the  ark. 
Salvation's  river,. 
Saved  to  the  utter-  . 
Save,  Jesus,  save 
Save  one,. 

Send  out  the  sunlight  187 
Send  the  fire  jdst  81 
Shall  I  turn  back?  151 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  22 
Should  the  summons,  26 
Shout  aloud,  hosanna  224 
Shout  the  victory,  198 
Showers  op  bless-.  127 
Smce  I  first  started  . 
Since  I  found  my  S. 
Since  I  have  been  . 
Sing  with  me  in  joy-. 
Sinner,  O  who  do  you 
Some  glad  day, 


Oh,  spread  the  tid-  .  206 1  Source  from  whence. 


158 
194 
159 
1 
3 
12 
79 


INDEX. 


Speak  to  me,  Jesus,  .  173 
Standing  on  the  prom-  120 
Stand  up,  stand  up  .  98 
Step  into  the  wa-  .  225 
Step  out  on  the  p..  191 
Stepping  in  the  l.  .  163 
Still  lie  walks  upon  .  180 
Storm  tossed  upon  .  8 
Sunshine  AS  you  go,  228 
Sunshine  in  the  s.  .  146 
Sweet  peace,  the  .  124 

Take  hold,  hold  on  114 
Take  me  as  I  am,  .  75 
Take  my  life,  and  let  94 
Take  the  world,  but .  46 
Taste  and  see,  .  209 
Tell  it  out  with  g.  170 
Tell  it  to  Jesus,  .  44 
Tell  it  to  J.  in  pr.  181 
Tell  the  sweet  story  .  179 
Ten  thousand  times  t,  227 
The  banquet  hall  is  r.  214 
The  child  of  a  K  .  23 
The  Comforter  has  206 
The  crimsonstream  25 
The  excellent  w..  192 
The  FOUNT  OF  mercy  30 
The  fountain  of  heal-  225 
The  golden  key,  .  189 
The  gospel  feast,  .171 
The  GREAT  white  T.  213 
The  haven  op  rest,  143 
The  land  of  the  b.  99 
The  LILY  OF  the  v..  88 
The  Lord  is  my  Shep-  135 
The  new  song,  .  8 
The  promise  assures .  37 
The  promise  is  da-.  37 
There  are  songs  of  .  B 
There  comes  to  my  ,  124 
There  is  a  fountain  .  73 
There  is  in  the  house  104 
There  is  no  one  l.  .  216 
There  is  pardon  sweet  117 
There  is  room  at  the  4 
There's  a  beautiful  h.  196 
There's  a  place  in  .21 
There's  a  shout  in  the  66 


There's  a  stranger  at  109 
There's  a  voice  in  my  42 
There's  not  a  friend  1.  231 
There's  nothing  like .  140 
There's  POWER  IN  J.  229 
There's  sunshine  in  .  146 
There  will  be  no  sin .  34 
The  rock  THAT  IS  H.  61 
The  Saviour  is  calling  29 
The  Saviour  lives  w  .  190 
The  seed  I  have  scat-  136 
The  story  thatnev  62 
The  stranger  at  .  77 
The  very  same  Je-.  166 
The  windows  of  heav-  199 
The  wonderful  Sa  101 
Tho' my  sins  were  .  150 
Tho'  troubles  assail,.  47 
Though  kindred  ties.  24 
Tho'  weak  my  faith,.  84 
Through  the  gates  of  110 
Tidings,  happy  tid-  .  55 

'TiS  BURNING  IN  MY  8  222 

'Tis  the  gospel  mes- .  38 
To  him  who  from  b  .  5 
To  thy  cross,  dear  .  69 
Trying  to  walk  in  the  163 
Trusting  in  the  pr  208 

Up  to  the  bountiful  .  162 

Washed  white  as  .  150 
We  are  never,  never .  135 
We  are  pilgrims  look-  119 
We  are  singing  on  the  172 
Weary  pilgrim  on  .  72 
We  have  an  anchor  182 
We  have  heard  a  joy-  48 
We  have  taken  up  the  70 
Welcome  for  me,  .  103 
We'll  know  each  .  41 
We'll  never  say  g.  167 
We'll  say  good-morn-  43 
We  overcome  by  t.  224 
We  praise  thee,  O  G.  14 
We're  marching  TO  97 
We  shall  know,  .  50 
We  shall  walk  the  .  164 
224 


We  shall  walk  with  .  156 
We  speak  of  the  land  99 
We  will  march  a-.  144 
What  a  fellowship,  .  168 
What  a  gath'rinq  .  68 
What  a  wonderful  s  .  147  . 
What  hinders,  .  207 
What  will  you  do  .64 
What  wondrous  love  121 
When  Christ  was  b.  .  204 
When  dark  and  drear-  200 
When  from  every  1.  .  144 
When  in  the  tempest  142 
When  I  shall  reach  .  128 
When  Jesus  comes  to  16 
When  Jesus  died  on .  219 
When  Jesus  laid  his.  112 
When  my  life-work  is  230 
When  out  in  sin  and  165 
When  storms  are  .  45 
When  the  Bride-g.  197  . 
When  the  mists  have  50 
When  your  spirit  b. .  155 
Which  road  are  you  .  192 
While  struggling  thr  92 
While  we  bow  in  thy  51 
While  we  now,  dear .  81 
While  we  walk  by  .  186 
Who  can  wash  a  sin-  216 
Whosoever  believ-  67 
Who  will  follow  Je- .  30 
Will  Jesus  find  us  16 
Will  our  lamps  be  f. .  197 
Will  there  be  any  215  ^ 
Will  you  come?  .  57 
Will  you  come  to  the  212 
Will  you  go  to  Jesus  161 
Will  your  anchor  hold  182 
With  angels  bright  .  56 
With  sin's  heavy  bur-  35 
Wonderful  love,  .  123 
Wonderful  story  of  1.  39 

WONDROUSLY  SAVED  220 


Yes,  I  will  go,  .  42 
Yes,  there  is  par-.  11 
You  ask  what  makes  160 
You're  longing  to  w.  138 


B.  WEBSTER 
LIVERY  AND  BOARDING  STABLE 

SMEDLEY  ABOVE  TIOGA  STS 

Boarding  Horses  a  Specialty 

Carriages    to  hire  for  Weddings, 
Funerals,  Shopping,  Etc.,  Etc. 
Phone  2-27-80  A 

EDWARD  GRAF 

Fancy  Cake  Bakery 

And  Ice  Cream  Saloon 

Weddings,   Churches  and  Parties, 

Served  at  Short  Notice  at 
Reasonable  Prices. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Fifteenth  and  Venango  Sts. 
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GEO.  E.  CAMPBELL 

^  plori5t  ^ 

GERMANTOWN  AVENUE  AND 
VENANGO  STREETS 

Send  your  CARPETS  to  the 

TIOGA  CARPET  CLEANING 

^  HOUSE  D 
and  General  Upholstery 

S.  W.  COR.  TIOGA  ST.,  AND 

GERMANTOWN  AVS. 

YODER  &  SON 

Dealers  in 

Fine  Groceries  and  Green  Fruits 
Teas,  Coffees  and  Spices 

3506  Germantown  Avenue 

CAMPBELL  &  CO., 

Proprietors 

Ideal  Hand  Laundry 

FIFTEENTH  AND  GERMANTOWN  AVE., 

Shirts,  10c,  ODcn  front  12c,  Collars  2c, 
Cult's  per  pair  4c. 

Send  Postal  and  Wagon  will  call-^ 

R 

tor 

reet 

1  the 
11 

'i 
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xJONEB  BROB., 

Manufacturing  Confectioners, 

Wholesale  and  Retail 
3615  GERMANTOWN  AVENUE 

ICE  CRJHJA^M 

A  Full  Line  of  Men's  Women's  and 
Children's  Shoes 

THETIOGASHOESTORE 

3752  Qermantown  Ave. 

Corner  Butler  Street,         ^  Philadelphia 
C.  J.  SUTHERLAND,  Proprietor 

JAS.  K.  VESSEY 

3401  Germantown  Avenue  j 

PmLADELPHIA              ,;  , 

Paints,  Oils,  Glass, 

varnisn,  t>rusnes 

n8".r  The  Christian  League  of  Phi  I  adelphia  ^'fef 

,  ,1 , ,                          Co-operates  with  the  Civil  Autnorities  in  enforcing 
.  y\\  \  \  1  j  1  / laws  and  with  the  evangelical  Churches  in  sprea'd- 

^"f  he  ^Chinese  Mission,  at  929  Race  St.,  is  under  the 
Jiuspices  of  The  Christian  League  and  seeks  to  pro- 
raot&  the  social,  moral  and  spiritual  welfare  of  these 
strangers  in  our  midst,  and  invites  rhe  co-operation  ■ 
^  1^^^  TrTir.                              Christian  men  and  women  in  this  hitherto  neglected 

005^^r.    The  Christian  League  is  greatly  in  need  of  financial 
-- -  ~      \X/^m-^^  'lii^'°^B^^'— ^"^^  contributions  sgnt  to  the  Treasurt^r,  Mr.  John 
I      ^L^f                                              Converse.  505  N.  Broad  Street,  (Baldwin  Loco- 
Vtj^^^^^^^°"^-"»»-ii.-^Ik^^^^                            Works)  will  be  gratefully  received  and  duly 

"     /^^^^P^^     '                         If  there  is  anything  wrong  in  your  neighborhood  re- 
'  ^y;:^)^//^^^^^^^^^^^^^    quiring  the  attention  of  the  Authorities— either  po- 

iioe  or  health— or  any  opening  in  the  line  of  Uhristian 
'^//^T/m^^ll^^^^^^^^^       work,  send  wotd  to  the  office  of  the  ChriBtian  League, 
■^^^mW/f  11 1  IW^^               631  Chestnut  St.  (N.  E.  cor.  Seventh),  Room  ? 
!              '^W////        \\\\\v^               Rev.  George  D.  Baker,  D,  D.,  President  Vice-Presi- 
'ill  \\\      V\\\\\V               dents-Ht.  Rev.  0.  W.  Whitaker,  D.  D.,  LL.  D, :  Bishop 
'                              Cyrus  D.  F'oss;  Rev.  Russell  H.  Con  well,  D.  D.  LL.  D, : 
Rev.  W.  M.  Baum.  D.  D.;  Rev.  C,  H.  Richards,  D.D.   George  Griffiths,  Chairman  Execu- 
tive Committee    Charles  H.  Bond,  General  Secretary 

Tioga  Kindergarten  and  School 

Select  and  careful  training  for  young 
children.     Individual  attention 
giyen  to  all  pupils.  Pupils 
can  enter  at  any  time 
Call  or  write  for 
Particulars  ^ 
Special  Arrangements  can  be  made 
for  Instruction  in  Music  or  Ger- 
man. 

Principal,  RUTH  N.  STOCKMAN, 

3503  NORTH  17th  STREET 
Tioga,  Phila, 

Mrs.  Louis  Beisser 

Bread  and  Cake  Baker 

Confectionery  and  % 
^       Ice  Cream 
1520  TIOGA  ST. 

Cor.  Mather  Street 

ALBERT  NELSON 

Broken  Java  Coffee  a  Specialty 
1601  Venango  Street 

GET  ACQUAINTED! 

With  us— with  our  store— with  up-to-date  methods  of  doing  business 
and  our  prompt  deliveries.  GET  ACQUAINTED  with  our  Coffees 
and  Teas,  especially,  it  you  want  every  meal  to  be  a  perfect  one. 
Have  you  ever  visited  our  store?  We  are  complimented  daily  upon  its 
beautiful,  bnght,  cheery,  clean  appearance— and  as  to  the  stock- 
well,  there's  none  to  match  in  Tioga. 

If  yoia  are  XJsing 

NELSON'S  Famous  Broken  Java   Coffee,  you  are  using  the 
cheapest  good  Coffee  in  AMERICA.    It  only  costs  you 

1 8  cents  the  pound  or  6  lbs.  for  SI.OO 


SAWUEL  GARRETT 
Best  Groceries  at  Cut  Prices 
Best  Flour  and  Butter  Made, 

Always  on  Hand. 

3403  GERMANTOWN  AVE., 
One  door  above  Ontario  St 


W.  G.  TAYLOR 
Funeral  Director 

161-4    Tioga  Street 

PHILADELPHIA. 


Placed  within  tlie 
Reach  of  all 


Funeral  Services 

Everything  Furnished  is  Strictly  First-class 
JOHN  MORRISRV 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer 
^  3925  Germantown  Avenue  ^ 

Corner  Kerbaugh  Street. 
Formeily  with  Wm.  H.  Battersby.    Carriages  to  Hire.  Telephone 


Your  ^  Melody  ^  and  ^  Harmony 

sweeter  in  winter  time  if  vour 
Church  is  well  heated.  Our  coal 
will  do  it.  Our  yard  is  only  two 
squares  away. 

EDWIN  H.  BURKHART 

Coal  ai]d  "W^ood 

TWENTIETH  ^N^D  TIOGA  ST8. 

Telephone  Connection 


Real  Estate  ^"-^ 

Consult 

EDWARD  T.  FLOOD 

Broad  and  Venango  Streets 


